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WASHABLE JUNIOR 


Miniature of the Win- 
dak Golf Blouse—in 
fact, just like Dad’s and 
Mum's. Zipped front, 
elastic waist, rain 
repellent, windproof. 
Made in Popuda which 
may be washed and still 
remain weatherproof. 


MAJOR 19 e nae: 

is a larger version of WO) 7 @ Ei ga 

the ‘Junior " —again * a> & ~” die. ; : 

rain repellent and . >» ° * 
All these are available nr se hs AE —but fer the Cuspest biscuits 
in fourteen lovely colours ( 
through leading outfitters. = 9" 2 
In case of difficulty, please write for name f a) 

of nearest stockist if 


WINDAK LTD., WOODSIDE, POYNTON, CHESHIRE 
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Scotch Barley equancy covered «606 PEPPERMINT 


with velvet -smooth 
Sugar 


Tobler Chocolate. CREAMS 





MADE BY RAYNER AND COMPANY LIMITED, LONDON, N.I8 
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. Who is HiM? Young? Getting on in age? 
Serious ? Not so serious ? Simpsons have all 


the answers to your ‘ present problems.’ 








| 
Has he a nice taste in ties? 
An enormous variety, all silk, from 17/6 
Gold on silver cuff links. £2.10.0 








Does he like comfort — 
and colour? Fully-fashioned 
all-wooi Argyle socks. 19/ 


Does he like elegance? Pure Irish 
linen initialled handkerchiefs 
in boxes of 6. £2.5.0 


e@eeeeeeaneeeeeeeeeeese 








Document case in golden-brown 
coach hide. £7.10.0 

Umbrella — Whampoa handle, 
Fox frame and nylon cover. £6.2.0 





Does he keep dates? Diaries 
and address books in pigskin. 
Pigskin wallet. £3.18.6 


A warm heart but cold hands ? 
Hand stitched tan cape gloves, lined 
lamb. Sac wrist. £3. 6.5 
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Is he a gay type? Dress wrap, pure - ls he a he-man? 
silk with double texture fringe. £2 . 8 . 6 . Pipes £1 . 12.6 and £2.5.0 
Dress set, mother-of-pearl. £2. 5.0 . Combination pouch. £1. 10.0 
. 
eseseseeeeveee ee ee eevee eeeeeeeeerieeee eee 






Simpson (Piccadilly) Ltd, London W.1 Regent 2002 











Not even in our sleep! 


Come away from that keyhole. Quit dropping eaves. We 
don’t even talk in our sleep. Six of us know the secret recipe of 
Pimm’s No. 1 and six stronger, silenter men you've never met. We 
admit that the finest gin and choicest liqueurs form the basis of Pimm’s. 
But the special * * *& x blended with special * * * * are something 
we shall only disclose to our next-of-Pimm. 


PIMM’S No.1. 


THE MOST HEAVENLY ORINK ON EARTH 


Punch, December 5 1951 


... you can depend on it 


Remembering that the important part of any receiver 
is the inside, it is easy to see why G.E.C. is radio 
and television at its finest and most dependable. 
Behind G.E.C. is a tradition of 

technical excellence, and this is clearly demon- 
strated in this handsome 12’ television console, 
the BT4542, which your approved G.E.C. dealer 
will gladly show you. Price £91 Tax Paid. 


E&G.C. 


RADIO AND TELEVISION 


—and a good job, too! 





THE GENERAL ELECTRIC CO. LTD. 








When you give a Swan, you bestow a doubie compliment 

. for you give something personal yet practical which | 
you know will please . . . and you give the best. There are 
also Swan writing sets in presentation cases and, for those 
friends who have Swan pens already, that perfect writing 
companion the Fyne-Poynt pencil. See them at your 
Nearest stationer or jeweller, 


Swan Pens from 25/8 

Matching Fyne-Poynt Pencils from 12/10 

Presentation Sets from 38/6 

(Tax included) Y 
MABIE, TODD & CO. LTD., Swan House, Whitby Avenue, Park Royal, } 
N.W.10. Service Depots & Showrooms : 110 New Bond Street, London, | 
W.1, 33 Cheapside, London, E.C.2, and 3 Exchange Street, Manchester, 2 | 


A shirt for Santa’s 
Christmas present 


Makes bim 


Seem 


Sy 
2, 
ait 


as 
hey 


RADIAC quiescent! 


RADIAC SHIRTS 


wich 


Any man who gets a Radiac shirt 
for Christmasfeels well-disposed 
—and what fine value they are! 
With two comfortable Tru- 
benised collars, smartly cut 

and styled, and in a wide 
choice of attractive pat- 

terns. . . at prices to suit 
every pocket. Better 
grab them as gifts 
while the going’s 
good! 


McIntyre, Hogg, 
Marsh & Co. Lid. 
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Dy mil Sbubsinas, Filia 


“ ..as true to tradition 


asa SMITHS watch 


The very highlight of the Christmas scene is the 
moment we present our tokens of regard. For the 
very deserving, what finer present than one of 
Smiths Fully Guaranteed 15 Jewel Lever De Luxe 
Watches, made in the tradition of British Craftsman- 
ship handed down by such famous horologists as 
Thomas Mudge and George Graham and equal in 
“ geliaBility and quality to the very best the world 
can offer. All good Jewellers sell Smiths Watches. 
Write for copy of ‘Bred in the Bone’ leaflet in 
colour showing the Smiths range of 15 Jewel 

De Luxe Watches. 
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TWELVE-FIFTEEN 
Chrome and stainless steel case. 











Luminous £8.2.6. incl. P. t. 


Also available in gold cases 
from €23.6.0. incl. P.T. 


MOUS FOR 


N.W2 





OLD ANGUS 


A Noble Scotch—Blended for Connoisseurs 








Your Tobacconist will demonstrate it for you . . 





@NOPETROLORGAS @ NO BATTERIES 
@ no wick @ NO CHEMICALS 
@NO FLAME @ NO SMELL 


TRANSFO is the only lighter in the world 
that lights a cigarette or pipe anywhere . . 
it is absolutely stormproof — it lights in ran 
or sunshine, in a dead calm or in a howling 
gale, indoors or out. The ideal lighter for 
sportsmen — TRANSFO works simply and 
directly. TRANSFO gives weeks of reliable 
service without attention . then slip in a 
flint—and on you go for weeks again. 
A twist of a lever and your cigarette is 
alight . . . IT NEVER FAILS! 


A TWIST...A DRAW...1T’°S ALIGHT! 


TRANSFO 


See TRANSFO — the wonder lighter — TODAY! 
. try it and you'll buy ic! 
Sele Concessionaives : A. Lewis & Co. (Westminster) Ltd.. London, $.W.1! 
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rayon 


— her dress and her gloves; 
his tie and his umbrella; probably too 
the jockey’s cap and his shirt—all contain rayon. 
Versatile and hard-wearing rayon is present 
in almost every modern scene 


where fabric plays its part. 


COURTAULDS — the greatest name in rayon 


Courtaulds Limited, 16 St. Martin’s-le~-Grand, London, E.C.1. 


WHAT NICER CHRISTMAS GIFT. 
than FRESH FLOWERS 


.”. INTERFLORA 


THE ONLY INTERNATIONAL 


Flowers-by-Wire Service | 


Your Christmas gifts of flowers can 
be delivered locally or anywhere | 

in the free world Telegraph- | BOIS ots ILES 

fast through Interflora’s | CHANEL 


unique service. — . eanie 








THE MOST TREASURED NAME IN PERFUME... 


The “ Winged Mercury’’ symbol 


displayed by your local florists, 
is your guarantee of satisfaction. | ‘ . 
, 
issued by INTERFLORA (Dept. P), 358/362 KENSINGTON HIGH STREET, LONDON, W ial » 
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% FIVE FLOORS OF CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


* for Particular People 


With five floors of presents to choose from, you 
will find gifts to please even your most distinguished 
and exacting friends. Then give yourself a well - 
deserved reward— morning coffee, lunch or tea in 


Heal’s Restaurant. 


. 
4f you can’t pay us a visit, please write for our 
Christmas Presents Booklet. 


Heal 


HEAL & SON LIMITED, 196 TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD W.1 


For 
Christmas giving- 


Zodiac 
Canasta 
Roadwheels 


Three of the many new scarves 
ak 


16 GROSVENOR STREET W.! 
Write For illustrated leaflets 


By Appointment.te HM. The King 


é — 


sprey 


Gifs of fine 





Tt) 
an for illustrated list of Christmas gifts 





ASPREY & COMPANY LTD) 165/168 KEW BOND STREET - LONDON - W.1 


) 
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THE IDEAL Christmas Party 
Christmas 
“lox” 





FOR THE 
FLY FISHERMAN 


The Flymaster fly box, in which 
the flies are held firmly in place 
by magnetic force and therefore 
while easy to get at cannot blow 
or fall out, makes the perfect gift 
for the fly fisherman 

Perfect for medium salmon flies 


4/4 * and wet and dry trout flies, these 
. Vv “E fly boxes can be obtained from 
¥ any Milward Agent or from our , ‘ i ‘ 
F LYMASTE we » at 7/8, ms tat St No, they're not talking about Father Christmas. 
Eoxabia! ; James’s, London, S.W.1 They're talking about Burrough’s Gin. People who 
sae 
Magners 


~y ‘ on ; - really understand, and really think about their gin 
: ~ ¢ Telephone Whitehall 9866 drinks, always prefer Burrough’s, because it is triple 
4 LY B fe) 4 distilled. This extra refinement makes it soft, smooth 
PRICE 3 6 9 and perfectly clean to the palate. 
Ine. P. Tax / Delicious taken plain, Burrough's Gin also “keeps 
its place” in even the most delicate cocktails. 
Price 33/9 per bottle; 17/7 per half-bottle. 
Details of many other 
seasonable gifts for the ENJOYED SINCE 1820 
angler can be found in our 
catalogue which can be 
obtained on request. we @ ome t Gane ath! 
BEEFEATER 


REDDITCH ENGLAND 
c | IT 18 TRIPLEJ DISTILLED! 


JAMES BUBRKOUCGCE txyy., 75 CALE DISTILLERY, MUTTON ROAD, 8.8.1) 











(a) Hide document case with slide-in handles. £7.8.6. (f) Umbrella with pencil in the handle. £9.17.0. 

(b) Triplex electric razor(Kobler). 15 gns. Adapter 7/6. (g) Ronson storm-guard lighter. £2.3.6. 

(¢) Combined corkscrew-bottle opener with staghorn (hh) Pigskin wallet with silver-gilt rim. £8.3.0. 
handle. 17/6. Postage 6d. (i) Chromium brandy flask and four cups in pigskin 

(d) Pigskin diary and pencil. 15/-. Postage 6d. case. £9.18.6. _ 

(€) Luminous, waterproof Swiss watch (Lipp). 10 gns. Christmas gift wrapping service. Post orders invited. 





17-18 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W.1. AND AT MANCHESTER, TRURO AND HEREFORD. 
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“You asked for Benson & Hedges cigarettes, sir?” 


For occasions when the merely good must yield 
place to the unquestionable best BENSONadHEDGES 
provide their Super Virginia Cigarettes 


When oily the best will de 


BY APPOINTMENT 


" #eaacconists to 
‘HM RING GEORGE Vv! BEWSON @ HEDGES LTD - OLD BOND STREET +- LONDON : 





THis sixteenth-century half- 
timbered building, oddly 


George Ill by the Moreton 


MORETON OLD 
HALL, CHESHIRE. 


(Property of the National Trust) 


Samilies and was received by the 
National Trust in 1938. 
Romance is there, and some- 
thing of the spirit of England in 
this picturesque old house which 
dominates the flat countryside. 
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Pyjamas... 


or no pyjamas? 
that is the question! 


Here is the case for not carrying 
pyjamas ... for tycoons who 
merely want to carry business 
papers in the handsomest possible 
way. This 16° x 11° i 
brown leather case has a * cradle’ 
for newspaper or ‘mac.”, and a 
handy ticket pocket, outside; a 
pocket for visiting cards, and a 
rack for emergency pencils, inside. 
4 Models: HX.2.—-2 compart- 
ments — £4,2.6. HXZ.2. — ditto, 
with zip back pocket — £5.2.0. 
HX.3.—3 compartments—£4.11.6. 
HXZ.3.— ditto, with zip back 
pocket — £5.12.0. Post Free. 

(In U.S.A. $14, $16.75, $15.25, 
$18.25, respectively. Carriage and 
Insurance Free). 


- » » And here is the case for 
leading a double life: a capacious 
carrier of important papers (two 
compartments for foolscap 
folders), with a privete zipped-off 
compartment for pyjamas and 
overnight gear, and a roomy out- 
side zip pocket. This golden tan 
hog-grained leather case has brass 
fittings, a single handle, and press 
studs in the base for instant 
slimming. Size 17° x 11g’. 
£7.10.0. Or in polished hide, 
£9.9.0. Post Free. (In U.S.A. 
$23.75 & $27.50. respectively. 
Carriage and Insurance Free). 


The Foreign Branches of Martins Bank will 
welcome enquiries on financial and other 
problems arising out of home and overseas trade. 


MARTINS BANK LIMITED 
HEAD OFFICE: WATER ST., LIVERPOOL, 2. 
smemeree Foreign Branches : 
LONDON Forficn Brancu 68 Lombard Street, E.C. 3. 
Liverroot Fortin Branch 4 Water Street, 2. 
: MANcHesttr Forticn Baancu 47 Spring Gardens, 2 


20% Customs Duty Payable in U.S.A. 
Immediate Despatch. Obtainable only direct 
Srom the makers. Money-back Guarantee of satisfaction. 


UNICORN LEATHER CO. LTD., (Dept. PH3) Woodhill Works, Bury. Lancs. 
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For the sheer joy of driving 


Cc 0 V8 NY St EN GLAN D [tis 
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\ | A iF e will never forge 
— English tt) Rak J ee 
Silk Ties | (— ~— a 


Cut from the Best Quality 
English Silk Squares. Re- 
nowned all over the world 
for durability and exclusive 
designs. 

They retain both shape and 
appearance and recover from 





the effects of creasing as no 
other silks will do. 


PRICE 25/- 


‘IMlewinéSons Ltd, 


Shirt Makers and Tailors 
Specialists in Club Colours 


103 JERMYN STREET, ST. JAMES’S, S.W.1 
ESTB, 1898 (Only Address) "Phone: WHitehall 4291 


























and banish his § o’clock shadow 











certs wee Geren e s 


ROYAL 
DECREE mf cicars 


A 


| inside its individual sealed 
aluminium tube The 
ideal Christmas gift— ~ 


| im box or carton or 


Very Fine Sherry Each in perfect condition, 


| One-at-a-time. 


BY ROYAL pvEcLEE 
Queen Isabella He granted & 
Duff Gordon & Co. the use 
of the Royal Arms of Spain 


Produce of Spain 


From your wine merchant 20]- full size bottle. Actual length of cigar 
/ 4} inches. 17/6 per carton of five cigars 
JARVIS, HALLIDAY & CO. LTD, éz2 6: PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W.: 








Slowly does it! | 


* You are going to tell me’ said the Vicar briskly, * that your 


machine will fly at six hundred miles an hour. You are going | 
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A cheque book for Christmas 


If you feel that your sons or daughters are old 


enough to have a cheque book why not give 


them a real token of your confidence by opening 


a current account on their behalf this Christmas ? 


LLOYDS BANK 


LIMITED 





) 





to talk of speed and progress, hinting perhaps that I do not . 


move with the times.” 


‘For my part’ the Vicar went on, ‘I am going to sing the | 


praises of things that go slow and do not change. Yes, I | 4 
Admirable, unhurried tobacco! Cool, | 


refer to Three Nuns. 


leisurely leaf! 


Each coiled disc dedicated to long-drawn, | 


fragrant minutes. In all, a tobacco that has weathered the years | 


wisely. 


As excellent today as when I first started smoking it | 


in gayer days. Will you have a pipeful? I am sure your aero- | 


plane will wait.’ 


ORIGINAL BLEND - EMPIRE BLEND 


Stephen Mitebell & Son, Branch of The lmperiat Tobacoe Co. (of Great Britain & dreiand), Lid, Glasgew 











Fanos | 
Chasers | 
No.3 LAND FORT 


(Bay, 1944) Landscape Hill 
--Fort Defiance. Land Fort 


=) began his jumping career in 


£- : ae aie Bie nei 
Judged on past performance, the most dependable 
investment for this and every season is an account with 


| Cope’s. Behind every transaction there is a tradition of 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


_ $6 years personal service to sportsmen, based on integrity 


and fair dealing. Write today for free brochure. 


Ireland at the age of five. 


Be In his 16 races in England he 


has won eight times at 
distances of 24-3} miles, 
coming second in the 3}]-mile 
Welsh Grand National. A 
victim of the first fence 
“mix-up in the ‘51 Grand 
National, he won at Chelten- 
ham three weeks later. Total 
winnings exceed £3,900. 

A full brother to Cromwell, 
he has proved himself a safe 
and fluent chaser, showing 
steady improvement in speed 
and stamina, At Cheltenham 
he became the first horse to 
cover 3 miles on this course 
in under six minutes. 

This season’s records not included. 





DAVID COPE ivr. 
LUDGATE CIRCUS. LONDON EC4 


“The World's Best Known Turf Accountants” 








COPES_ 
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IT IS OFTEN an anxious moment, between the dessert 
and the liqueurs, when the toastmaster takes up his ss ° * 
position behind the high table and the busy noise tye first hiine Ti) Cah 
of banqueting is stilled. What sort of speeches 
will there be tonight : Witty or windy : Delightful 
or dull? It all depends—partly on the speaker anywhere... 
himself, partly on the way everyone is feeling. In 
pleasant surroundings, when the dinner has been anytime —e 
expertly cooked and served, with wine of the 
choicest vintage handled with reverence and 
affection—then even the most dismal speaker 
develops redeeming features, and the witty and 
delightful one is at his brilliant best. Such is the 
way of speakers at the Connaught Rooms, where, 
with no fewer than twenty of the most sumptuous 
Banqueting Halls gathered together under onc 
roof, London boasts an amenity without equal 
anywhere on earth. 


CONNAUGHT ROOMS 
are Banqueting Rooms 














peek eet self-drive 


! . 
Now! World's most famous luxury flights chauffeur-driven 
daily from LONDON to NEW YORK! SELF-DRIVE: 1951 MORRIS-OXFORD and 
ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY 5-seater saloons 


CHAUFFEUR-DRIVEN : 1951 ROLLS-ROYCE 6 pas- 
1 senger Limousines and ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY 
PRESIDEN 6passenger Limousines and 3/4-passenger saloons 


AL 
a | CAR WILL MEET YOU ANYWHERE—any time 
DRIVING LICENCE and all documents obtained 
re ee ie ie TOURS AND ITINERARIES PLANNED 


eat services (in addi- 








scheduled flights every 


we | DIRQABAY EUROPE’S LARGEST CAR HIRE OPERATORS 
THE PRESIDENT. Wecekda vice by 
double-decked “Strato” Cippers® wit Gast | ESTABLISHED 30 YEARS 
club lounge on lower deck. Magnificent , F a Z Special dian ect rates for beftede off Yoree ™ 
full ese dinner, plus cocktails, = } short contr months 
French wine, liqueurs. Foam-soft { longer September and May 
berths available ly £8.19.0 extra. 
Special gifts: km overnight bag Call, Write, Telephone or Cable 
and, for the ladies, fresh orchids and 


Lanvin'sArppe perfume. Eperenced me | 7 ECCLESTON STREET 


flight crew. More people fly the ocean 


by Pan American than by any other 

airline . . . more than 36,000 trans- oy rained attend- 

atlantic fights! peg Ak dine comm pacbopeye LONDON, 5.W.1 
PRESIDENT SPECIAL. Departs : ttractive luggage tag with your name 

pnt ay Provides every ar oes mag ol address engraved. French cham- + TELEPHONE: SLOane 0022 

The President, PLUS —.Special Sleeper- pagne is — eT A gl com } Cables : Quickmilez, London. 
J ‘ ‘ . i 9, “ r ; 

ins aoe aa Surcharge | Also at Neasden Lane, London, N.W.10 (GLAdstone 6474) 

For reservations, just call your Travel Agent, or Pan American, 
193/4 Piccadilly, London, W.1 (Regent 7292). In Birmingham: Tel. Central 6194 | Regent fuel and lubricate 


Pax AMERICAN | Godfrey Davis Cars 


WORLD'S MOST EXPERIENCED AIRLINE BETTER BUY RECENT ON THE ROAD 


*Trade Mark, Pan American World Airways, inc. 











THE WORLD’S 
GREATEST 
BOOKSHOP 


E *fFOR BOOKS: 


For all Your 
Christmas 
Gift Books 


New, secondhand 
and rare Books on 
every subject 


Subscriptions caken for British, 
American and Continental Magazines ; 
and we have a first-class Postal Library 


Visit Foyles NEW Record Dept 
H.M.V., Columbia, Parlophone, Decca 
Long-Playing and all other makes. 


119-125 
CHARING CROSS ROAD 
LONDON WC2 
Gerrard 5660 (16 lines) 
Open 9-6 (inc. Sats.) 


HOUdUeCAUeeOneNAooedtaNUaatauauanonendocenauesdscaneandcessvensvsnddenaneevocennseenneaguensyinente 
eT 





0 
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THE WORLD FAMOUS 


TOP MILL 
- SNUFF 


= Lope 


 neqwalled for 
5 Macgnalld f° any 
leading  PUNGENCY 


tobacconists = FLAVOUR 


JEW WIESON LTD SHEFFIELD 


BURMA CHEROOTS 
Call of the East” ra 


Trial box of 25 


Sold by all 


: 
: 
: 


imported 
direct trom 
the native makers. 


Wine & Cigar Merchants 
37 & 36 Royal Exchange, London, E.C.3 
Wesnvate enquaries for our special Christmas Lis: 
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ZUBES ARE BEST FOR THROAT AND CHEST 


DANGER lurks in winter weather 
— cold, damp and fog can play 
havocwith your throat and bronchial 
tubes. Take no chances with sore 
husky throats and wheezy chests 

take soothing, warming, pleasant 
Zubes with you in your pocket or 
purse! Zuhes are scientifically pre- 


pared — contain Balsam of Tolu to 
stop tickling coughs, Menthol to ease 
catarrh, Ginger and Capsicum to 
warm you, and Peppermint and 
Aniseed to soothe your throat and 
chest. MakeZubesyourstand-by this 
winter — buy a tin. 5}d. an oz. loose; 
and in 84d. and 1/4d. tins. 


Hoarse? go suck a 


_ RATTRAY'S 
7 RESERVE 


TOBACCO 


i @ mixture of abiding merit 
especially prepared for those who 
seldom lay down their pipes. No 
fewer than seven Virginian and 
Oriental tobaccos each add their 
quota of mellowness. of aroma 
and ‘of Piquancy towards | a final 
y of d satis- 
faction. And the palate of the 
Most constant smoker remains 
undulled. Like all Rattray 
tobaccos, Reserve is skilfully 
prepared by hand in the manner 
of yesteryear. So many of our 
friends are warm in their praises 





From Colchester— 

“ May I take this opportuntty of 
thanking you for another en oyable 
year's smoking during which the 
quality of your tobacco has been 
matched by the excellence of yout 
service.” 


To be obtained 
ONLY from; 


CHARLES 
RATTRAY 
Tobacco Blender 
PERTH, SCOTLAND 


Price 78/- per Ib. Post Paid. Send 19/6 
for sample quarter-Ib. tin, Post Free 











In the Best Highland Tradition 


RONALD MORRISON & CO. LTD. EDINBURGH 











HURRICANE 
PIPE 


for cool smoking in all 
weathers. Burning tobacco 
cannot spill. A boon to 
Motorists, Golfers, 
Yachtsmen, Anglers! 


Sole Agents : 
L. ORLIK LTD., 17/18 Old Bond St., W.1. 
Established 1899. 


royds 3 
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“ Month in month out we take 
NOT TICKLES & a lot of trouble with these advertisements (a * 
6o9 
spelling Accles and Pollock’s name rightly or wrongly . 


we have come to the conclusion you people just don’t care 


¥ 
O7 xnuck.es * 


how you spell trouble started with the Directors 
who are only human on Monday 
they faced us with a complaint from the 
postmaster about a letter addressed to 
Messrs Mackerel & Pollack 
ordering some tubular steel fishing 
rods following a week's delay in the post 


this raised quite a stink in the place but now 
drifting back to you we want to ask you to 
digest all this thoroughly so that things 
SH, CKLES & wepLoe™ can swim along nicely in steel tubes at 
Accles and Pollock again with nobody 


getting too fresh and no more finny business with names 


“Have you a trumpet handy?” is the title of 
a book published by Accles @ Pollock 
which will be sent to anybody who 
is seriously anxious to have 
help through tubes. 


@ 


an 
¥ 
NOT gore * 


cf 
& por" 





. Ao ~ 
a, 7 MACKEREL 
Aecles & Pollock, Lid. - Oldivary « Bireungham §@) conven + Makers and mampulators of seamless tubes, in stainless and other steels. 
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nsist on 


London's 
Permanent 
Sales Centre for 
BEAUTYREST 
BILLOWBED 
DUNLOPILLO 
RELYON 
SLEEPEEZEE 


] gi yeep 
nme 





VI-SPRING 


oS 


a tea 


= == Ves be PRES tt — = 
Another JOHN PERRING Enterprise A r t D e Ss Ss e r t 
13 Brompton Rd, KNIGHTSBRIDGE S.W.3. Phone: KNI 1777 


CHOCOLATE ASSORTMENT 
Main JOHN PERRING Furniture Showrooms KINGSTON-on-Thames } 


; : . a@ compliment to Good 
and Branches in the following towns JACKAMANS Led P 
WORTHING GUILDFORD STAINES EAST SHEEN SOUTHEND 

OXFORD TOOTING SLOUGH WOKING HOUNSLOW | . KUNZLE LTD., BIRMINGHAM, ENGI 
CHICHESTER TWICKENHAM READING RICHMOND GRAYS | 


Taste 


Where there’s a Main in the house, time is saved. For the inowbeto—frem 
The Main Cookery Book 

Main gas cooker—with its patent Mainstat controlling the oven 

temperature, its highly efficient boiling and simmering 

burners and quick-heating grill—does its work effectively 

and without fuss. The taps are safe from accidental 

turning and the enamelled surfaces are so easily 


kept clean. See it at your Gas Showroom. 





GAS COOKERS 
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Yous ON SHOULD BE ELOQUENT OF Or 


ae 


“T ve 2,000 excuses 
for being late! 


“Well, that’s a new one anyway, darling.” 


“I'll ignore that remark. I’ve just been to 
Hunt & Winterbotham, and couldn’ t tear 
myself away | There. I was, surrounded 
by beautiful woollen cloth in 2,000 
exquisite patterns... from sturdy seeds 
to delicate shield and on sale by the 
yard! Imagine, I, a weak woman...” 


“Say no more, you are forgiven ! I too, have often 
succumbed to the delights of that fabulous collection !” 


hunt 6 Waitorbotham 


The most famous name in British Woollens 


OLo BOND STREET LOoNOON 


C24 
CL YANCE 


See wow THe EFFECT in this picture is achieved by the 
Vantona Court Bedcover with the matching curtain made 
from an extra bedcover. Their graceful design is woven 
into a strong, colour-fast fabric—and there is a wide choice 
of designs to suit every bedroom scheme, each in Pacific 
blue, Lime green, Coral pink or Honey. £6.0. 0 for 

size 70" x 100" to £10. 15.0 for size go” x 108". 

The Vantona Household Advice Bureau has a brochure with 
details of bedroom schemes like the one shown here. Write for 


your copy (free) to Dept. 9, Vantona Household Advice Bureau, 


Vantona House, 107, Portland St., Manchester 1. 


VANTONA 


174/571 BEDCOVERS 
A simple theme” 

based on the classical 

Greek honeysuckle 


convention. @2 

























































































HEAT CONTROL. Adjustable 4-way heat control 
SAPE. The oil, contained in *.rmetically sealed sear 
pipes, cannot oveche 


HURIDIFIER. Available if required 
SIMPLY Plug in and at meee pew teneae ae of of a central heating 
“ nen” tte in one self-contained portable unit. is easily moved from room to 
‘There is no danger, no dirt, and it needs .. attention 
The | OCEAN heater gives all-round radiation, and maintains an even temperature, 
= is instantly adjustable to your own comfort. It makes a handy clothes 


airer 
OCE AN is the last word in hygienic heeting. Its fine modern lines make it a 
itien te your home or office. OCEAN is perfect for the nursery 


steel tubes, heated by casily accessible electric 
All voltages: AC 
Send for fully ilinstrated leaflet TODAY to DEPT PA 


HOBOURN DOMESTIC APPLIANCES LTD 
TEMPLE FARM WORKS, STROOD, ROCHESTER, KENT 











With your 
warmest 
Christmas 
wishes 

give her a... 








‘ 2 o2.-6d. 
giving Dish (for Nuts) 44d. 
From Retailers only, but in short Prices apply in England 
home owing to export demands. Scotland & Wales only 


JACOBEANae«sz GLASSWARE 


Clayton Mayers & Company Limited, London, N.W.2 








Solectray hot plate 


There couldn’t be a more welcome present in any 
household than this entirely new type of hot-plate, 
The Solectray is fitted with a special element that 
spreads the warmth evenly over the entire plate 





area—right to the very edges. At the same time, a 
built-in reflector prevents the heat from radiating 
downwards. Thus the under surface remains cool 
and harmless to polished surfaces. 

Finished in satin-smooth anodized aluminium, the 
Solectray has heat-resisting handles, non-slip, 
non-scratch ball feet inset with rubber, and is 
available for AC only. Ask to see it at the address 
below or at your local Electricity Showrooms. 


made by 


BRATT COLBRAN LTD 


BRATT COLBRAN LIMITED. to Mortimer Street, London, W.1. Telephone : 
Museum 9411; also makers of electric fires, gas fires, solid fuel fires and overhead 
r nt heaters. 

Scowtish Showrooms : A. Caldwell Young & Son, 200 St. Vincent Street, Glasgow. C.2. 

Northern freland : J. C. Holland & Co. Ltd., 48 Bedford Street, Belfast. 
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Happily chosen, wallpapers and fabrics are 
the making of a successful furnishing scheme ..... « 


At Sandersons you can choose them together. 


SANDERSON 


WALLPAPERS and FABRICS 


ARTHUR SANDERSON & SONS LIMITED 


52-53 BERNERS STREET~- LONDON: WI - 6-7 NEWTON TERRACE - GLASGOW - C3 
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( . r . - , ° ° 7 » 
The eternal stillness of the mountains ... an e clear ringing rumble of 
} . } J j } er 4 J } J /} “2% - , ~ 
the stones. 1 he deep blue of the snow in shadow ... and the dull ere) een oa 


moment... and te NUMBER SEVEN 


thickness of the ice. The s/ 


J, L e - ° > J . ~ Py , , a 
quietly happy relaxanon to come. vd for perfection one thin - 3 


Abdulla ‘Virginia’ No.7, 20 for 3/11 + Atso Abdulla Turkish and Egyptian 


ABDULLA AND CO ll , NEW BOND STREET * LONDON * WI 
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er 
By Appointment Wine Merchants ich to His Majesty The King 


A Solution to the 


Present Problem 


The faultless choice. Harvey's world-famous Wines packed in 
Cases and delivered to your friends before Christmas, provided 
that orders are received mot later than December toth. 
CASE NUMBER ONE CASE NUMBER THREE 
bottle Merienda Sherry 
Pale medium dry 19!- 


bottle Shooting Sherry 
Full golden 19/6 
bottle Club Port 
Old light tawny, special 20!- 


for 60/- 


t bottle Falanda Sherry 
Superior rich golden 20/6 


1 bottle Brown Cap Port 
Old tawny 18/6 


for 40/6 
CASE NUMBER TWO CASE NUMBER FOUR 


1 bottle Merienda Sherry 
Pale medium dry 19/- 


bottle Club, Amontillado Sherry 
ry 19/- 
bottle Green Cap Port 
Fine tawny 19/6 
bottle Hunting Port 
Fine old tawny 22}- 


for 62/- 


t bottle White Cap Port 
Old full tawny, dry t9/- 
1 bottle Santernes Supérieur to/- 


~ for 49/6 
CASE NUMBER SIX: RED AND WHITE BORDEAUX 


1 bottle Médoc 7/- 1 bottle Graves Supérieur 8/6 
t bottle St. Emilion 9 1 bottle Sauternes Supérieur ro/- 
1 bottle Pomerol N.V. 11/- 1 bottle ChAteau Baret 1947 10/6 
for 59/- 
Carriage and Packing inclusive; cases not returnable 
We will send a list of all our SPECIAL CHRISTMAS CASES. 


from 40/6 to 117/6, together with our current price list on receipt of 
a postcard with your name and address. 


JOHN HARVEY 


& SONS LTD OF BRISTOL: FOUNDED IN 1796 


Head Office: & Pipe Lane, Bristol 1 
London Office : 40 King Street, St, James’s, S.W.1 
Scottish Office : 188 West George Street, Giasgow 
Companies or Branches at: Kidderminster, Cardiff, Portsmouth, 


bea 5 Chathain, SAREE ead Beene | 


occasion... 


one of the great days ‘that happen just once in a 
lifetime . . . what better way to express all 
that you feel than by giving a fine Swiss watch ? 
. . to make sure you choose a watch that will 


be treasured far into the years to come... 


make.it a 


MOVADO 


the highly prized watch 


ermeto... or “ 
. « the only watch of its kind; 

richly encased in protective pigskin or 

crocodile, with hinged strat for 


bedside use 
right for a man's pocket or a lady's 


Large and baby mode! — both 


handbag ; wound by hand or automatically 


as you open and shut the case. 
168 FIRST OBSERVATORY AWARDS 


Sold and serviced by leading jewellers all over the world 


BY CANADIAN PACIFIC AIR SERVICE 
Vancouver—Honolulu—Fiji—Sydney. Leave Vaucouver every alternate 
Wednesday by luxurious “Empresses of the Air”. Relax one whole day in 
Honolulu, with hotel accommodation and meals included. 15 hour stop 
over at Fiji, with connections to New Zealand. The through air rate 
from Londonto Sydney is £290, and to Auckland £285. Youcan vary 
your route by choosing sea across the Atlanticand rail across Canada 
Combination rates quoted. 

THE FAR EAST. Every Monday from Vancouver to Tokyo 

route 


* 

+ 
F hi i j ar 
crepe Mirresin pes exthaind agnt o Tokay 


yw fo $100); 103 Leadenhall Sereer, 
C.3.(Avenue 4707); LONDON and offices through- 
out Britain and the Continent 








Three gentlemen with a secret 


There's a special art about being a 
Briton. To do it well, you have to know 
how to live in these Islands and survive 
the cold, damp winter. Our three 
gentlemen have found the answer. They 
sport Braemar underwear. 

The first gentleman hails from the 
City. He knows that Braemar, though 
expensive, is a sound investment. It 
lasts a lifetime. His tailor, incidentally, 
advises Braemar, as it fits neatly beneath 
his suits. The second gentleman has 
spent most of his life in warmer climates 
and wears Braemar to keep alive in 
winter. His doctor tells him that 
Braemar is the best thing for his joints. 
The third gentleman likes the flight of 
a bird and the rise of a trout. He has 
found that only Braemar underwear 


keeps him warm when the north wind | 
blows. Their strategic 2-ply reinforce- | 


ment where it really counts means real 
comfort and long wear. 

Braemars, hand-finished and shrink - 
resistant, are made in pure wool, pure 
silk, or silk and wool. They are stocked by 
better outfitters at tax-free prices from 
about £3.10. set to prices that may sound 
high but give ultimate value. Be com 
fortable—invest in Rraemar underwear 


Fateh 
R 


os 


Hand-finished underwear for men | 


INNES, HENDERSON AND COMPANY LTD., HAWICK, SCOTLAND 








GENU 


Coc 


THERES NO COMPARISON/ 
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TR WHEN IC ‘. 
a5S>D EN I COME HOME after a hard day’s work 
KAY and sink into the sustaining softness of my 
Parker-Knoll chair, the 

cares that weighed upon me throughout UL 
the day float away like summer clouds. 
In the mood of general benevolence, 
thus induced, I perceive one thing only 
is needed to complete my bliss, and 
that is another Parker-Knoll — ‘ 
so that I may offer a seat to 
a friend without a prick of 
conscience or pang of jealousy. 
How fortunate that Parker- 
Knolls are now quite easy 
to get! 

*To get the genuine article, 

see that the salesman writes 


the name “ Parker-Knoli” 
on your receipt. 


ARKER-ENOLL 


Write for illustrated leaflet 


PARKER-KNOLL LTD - THE COURTYARD - FROGMOOR - HIGH WYCOMBE - BUCKS 





INE Gin 


ktails... 


Avoid dissatisfaction. Insist on Gordon’s Shaker Cock- 
tails made by experts with Gordon’s Dry Gin and the finest 
ingredients perfectly balanced as a real cocktail should be. 


Be a good host and give your friends the best. 


Gordons 


Genuine GIN COCKTAILS 
READY JO SERVE FROM THE SHAKER BOOTHE 


BOTTLE 21/- : } BOTTLE tij3d. : MINIATURE 2/5d. 


U.K. ONLY 


CVS-4I 


DRY MARTINI 
PERFECT 
GIMLET 

FIFTY-FIFTY 
PICCADILLY 
BRONX 
MARTINI 
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Ir leading motor manu- 
facturers continue to merge, 
motorists will at least be saved 
the trouble of putting their 
names down on more than one 
list. 


a 


Archimedes’ Principle ? 


“Levers to Raise £19m” 
Daity Telegraph 


a 


Professor Lincoln LaPaz, of 
the New Mexico Institute of 
Meteorics, says that the odds 
are three chances out of ter 
that someone will be hit by a 
meteorite every hundred years. 
Interesting as far as it goes, 
but couldn't he tell us who? 


a 


All Lit Up 
“ After switching on the Mayor, 
councillors, electricity officials and 
police will tour the town by motor 
coach to examine the new lighting.” 
Birmingham Evening Despatch 








CHARIVARIA 


In Korea a line is defined 
as that which has length, 
breadth, but no tactical advan- 
tage to either side. 


a 


“Mr. Frank Nichols (56), a 
farmer of Zennor, Cornwall, went 
down a disused shaft of the old Ding 
Dong tin mine to 
of his dogs which were found there 
last night after being in the shaft for 
ten days. 

Two minesweepers are on their 
way to the area to assist the search.” 


Coventry Evening Telegraph 
Thorough. 
a 


Ina football match between 
Swarthmore and Haverford 
Colleges, in Philadelphia, extra 
points were awarded for sports- 
manship, including “respect 
for official authority, bench 
conduct, player conduct, fan 
conduct, mental poise under 
pressure and physical fitness at 
the end of the game,” says the 
New York Herald-Tribune. The 
losing side had a wonderful 
chance of saving the game by a 
really sporting acceptance of 
the decision. 


y to rescue two* 


All persons found Lamping 
on Trenower Farm, Roche, will 
be prosecuted. All dogs straying 
will be short after this date, 16.11.51 


—(Signed) 8. L. Best.” 
Advt, in St. Austell Guardian 


Delicately put. 
a 


The new stamped-letter- 
card slot machine being tried 
out at a railway station will be 
a boon to three kinds of 
travellers: those who got in 
hours after those who were to 
meet them had gone; those who 
didn’t expect to arrive at that 
station at all; and those who 
put the journey off because of 
another sudden rise in fares. 


a 


“Hota Dancer 
Loses Surr” 


Empire News 
Send for the Watch Committee! 





THE 


I hg is terrible to fall; and it is not only pride that 
precedes it, 
But all self-movement, the merest business of body 
and brain. 
Falling we lose ourselves ; and something is irredeemable, 
Some loss absolute; part of us will never be the same 


again. 


Everything alive is always haunted by the fear of 
falling, 
And man, the ill-balanced biped, probably the most 
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FALL 


And the 
and R 
But Goliath, and Dagon, and Jericho's walls when 
the trumpets spoke: 
Great Cesar (and you and I and. all of us fell down 
with him): 
And the great lord of Luna fell at that deadly stroke: 


Wally have fallen, not only Saul 


Troy fell, and the Roman Empire: Lucifer took nine 
days falling, 
Recording an all-time high to achieve an all-time 


of all: 


We minimize the menace with euphemism, talking of 


slips and tumbles, 


But knowing in our heart of hearts that the ultimate 


horror is to fall. 


The whole of human thought echoes with lament for 


the fallen, 


And always with this under-current of something 


verging on despair. 


Humpty Dumpty fell greatly, and so did Hamlet’s 


mother: 


Leaves fall from the autumn trees, and brightness 


falls from the air: 


“yew look a wreck. Have you 
no regard for your garmental 
prestige?” 

““My garmental prestige ?”’ 

“T’m afraid you don’t read the 
Tailor and Cutter. ‘The garmental 
prestige of Mr. Churchill’s new 
Cabinet,’ they say, ‘is immediately 
hoisted by the inclusion of Mr. 
Eden.’ Though’ regret to say they 
go on to add ‘—even though that 
gentleman has shown a declining 
interest in matters sartorial during 
recent years.’” 

“You think he’s going to let us 
down?” 

“You're the last one who ought 
to make suggestions of that kind.” 

“You don’t think my pullover 
is suitable for town wear. The 
reason I wear it is I’m cold.” 

“Other people wear waistcoats.” 

“T’m wearing one under my 
pullover.” 

“That accounts for your lumpy 
appearance, of course. Wear the 


low: 


sordid, 


Fallen men are heroic and fallen women are 


But both with an established place in the human 


catalogue of woe. 


of inertia, 
the slime: 
forces ; 


time. 


ALL THE GRACES 


waistcoat on top of the pullover. 
That would be better.” 

“The pullover would show 
then at the bottom of the waist- 
coat.” 

“‘Wear it inside your trousers.” 

“T don’t wear braces. It’s a job 
to stop my shirt riding up. I 
wouldn’t have a hope with a pull- 
over. My shirt did come out once, 
after a long day, when perhaps 
I hadn’t given it the attention I 
ought to. I had my overcoat on 
when I found it.” 

“That was lucky.” 

“T hadn’t had my overcoat on 
all the time.” 

““Other members of the 
Cabinet,’ the Tailor and Cutter say, 
‘please us by their disciplined 
adoption of the formal stiff white 
collar and townwear’s bowler hat.’ 
No formal stiff white collar for 
you, I see. What do you favour 
in hats?” 

“T haven't got a hat.” 

630 


For gravity would re-create the recumbent kingdom 
Penning creation prostrate in the primal prison of 
But life consists in successfully defying negative 


And gravity has lain for life since the beginning of 


P. M. Husparp 


“And you talk shout Mr. Eden 
letting us down.” 

“T used to have a hat.” 

“What sort of a hat?” 

“The last thing I remember 
about it, my wife tried to give it to 
the man who trimmed the hedge. 
He looked at it, and turned it round 
in his hands, and gave it back to 
her. He said ‘It’s more of a lady's 
hat, isn’t it?’” 

“T’m afraid it’s the melancholy 
truth that you fall short of the 
standards set by Mr. Churchill’s new 
Ministers. The Tailor and Cutter, 
summing up, say that it is the 
best-dressed Cabinet we have had 
for a number of years. ‘On the 
whole,’ the paper comments with 
evident approval, ‘this Cabinet pro- 
duces a good average fashionable 

ure.’ ” 

“At least what you tell me 
relieves me of worry as to a possible 
reason why I’m not in.” 

G. A. C. WirHERIDGE 
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END OF HOSTILITIES 
**Now you buy cheap shirt, Mister?” 
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Arey Cotton _ 














“We can manage without a maid now, but I don’t know where we'd be without him.” 


A BODY OUT OF PLACE 


From the French: Le Cadavre Ambulant 


After reading Georges Simenon’s “The Window Over the 

Way” (translated by Geoffrey Sainsbury), but with rather 

less reference to that than to twenty-one or so earlier 

Simenon volumes read with equal absorption in the last 
dozen years. 


ii was for no particular reason that Jules muttered: 

“Yes, well. . .” 

A foolish remark! And he could see that the 
examining magistrate was of the same opinion. 

Jules said to himself: 

“If only .. .” 

That was just it! If only he had managed to get 
into a novel with Inspector Maigret in it, he was sure 
he could have cut a better figure... The trouble was, 
he had got into one of the others. Not even one where 
the scene was in the tropics . He said to himeelf ~ 

“That might have been quite interesting . 

But no. Here he was in the very kind of thing 
he would have wished to avoid . It was obvious 


now. He had got into a story where people were 
indulgent and fatherly about the follies of youth. 

“And I’m the youth .. .” 

It was maddening! What would Annette say? 
But even she would have found it hard to talk to this 
examining magistrate, with his big nose and his habit 
of brushing his left ear with his hand, so that it quivered 
for seconds afterwards .. . 

Besides, Jules knew that he really belonged in an 
English novel. An English detective novel, where 
there wasn’t all this psychology ... Where the girl 
didn’t really matter at all, but was just a pretty .. . 
What did they call it? 

Stooge! 

The examining magistrate looked at his watch and 
frowned. Why wouldn’t the young fool make a clean 
breast of it? It was clear enough what he had tried to 
do and how he had come to grief... . 

To impress some girl, that was it. That was the 
only reason! This pink-faced English youth with his 


632 
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sports coat, his flannel trousers expensively cut .. . 
The examining magistrate said unexpectedly: 

“Your name isn’t even Jules, is it?” 

For never could there have been a more obvious 
William ... But Jules said sullenly: 

EME s a 

It was true. He had been christened Jules! 
Perhaps the whole thing had started from that. . . 

In point of fact, it had. Annette had said: 

“We might be French, you and I... 
names .. .” 

“What about it?” 

af es 

She was the sort of simple-faced girl who finds it 
easy to look sulky. She couldn’t explain exactly, but 
what she meant was: 

“French names, French behaviour!” 

And so, when they had discovered the body . . . 

Jules was used to being in English novels. He 
wanted to call the police, and say: 

“There’s been a murder! I think . . .” 

And go on to tell them what he thought! He was 
quite ready to spend the next few days investigating 
on his own account, while Annette watched admiringly. 
Perhaps she would be kidnapped and he-would rescue 
OE. «4 

But Annette wanted to be in a Simenon novel and 
have some personality. She said: 

“T’m tired of being an English rose, stamping my 
foot prettily and pouting at breakfast! Let’s get into 
a Simenon story . . .” 

A Simenon story, where she could get up at midday, 
smoking a cigarette .. . 

And open the door in a shabby dressing-gown, with 
wrinkled stockings! 

The body had looked very unpleasant. 
entered Jules’s head to say: 

“Suppose I took it over to France. . .” 

It would be quite easy, in his brother’s motor-boat. 
The sea was calm and there was no one else on the beach. 

What decided Jules was Annette’s expression. She 
could not keep an admiring look out of her eyes. She 
even sighed, as much as to say: 

“How wonderful . . .” 

But the journey had been a nightmare. And now 
as he faced the examining magistrate, Jules would 
have given anything not to have found the body 
at all... 

The man refused to treat it as a symbol, in the 
English fashion. He insisted on behaving as if it were 
some person who was really dead . . . 

And as if Jules had had something to do with it! 
No matter how often he said he had only moved it, the 
examining magistrate insisted: 

“ Why ? ” 

And all Jules could say was: 

“Yes, well...” 

But Annette would have loved all this. She would 
have lit a cigarette, and tried . . . 

And tried to entice the man away from: his wife! 

Jules said to himself suddenly: 


Our 


But it had 


“If I confessed, she’d be delighted . . .” 

They would need her as a witness. She'd get a 
free trip to France! He could imagine her on the 
steamer... Pretending to be a femme fatale at the bar! 

And after all, they could always get out of it by 
telling the truth. When Annette had cut as dramatic 
a figure as she wished .. . 

On an impulse he muttered: 

“T did it... There was a girl there... Her name 
was Annette...” RicHarp MALLETT 


a a 


COMPLEX 


HOPE that Space-travel comes in my time. I hope 

the Government won't ban it, 

Because I have a terrible complex. What began it 

Was being wheeled around in a pram by my nursemaid, 
Janet. 

I always found it terribly humiliating. And now that 
T am a man it ; 

Seems terribly humiliating, being wheeled around on a 
planet. E. V. Mitxer 

















We x : 
ae 


MI 
| 


aN x4 ;; Hy lE9. 


“He's scarcely touched bis lunch again.” 
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AORN MAN SBRIDGE 
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TO-NIGHT AND EVERY NIGHT 


T seems to me that we are 
roaring along the dark wet road 
pretty smartly, but I expect this is 
only my nervous imagination. The 
law restricts us to 20 m.p.h., and 
Johnnie Elsdon, holding the wheel 
half a street away on the other side 
of the cab, impresses me as a law- 
abiding young man. If the drum- 
ming of the Diesel does ease some- 
what when an oncoming lorry 
flashes “Cops!” with its head- 
lights, no doubt that’s just to be on 
the safe side. A sleek saloon, con- 
spicuously rare at 3 A.M., approaches 
and is swallowed up. “That’s 
them,” shouts my pilot. And for a 
mile or two we pass the warning on. 
To be fair to both sides, the 
nightriders are on good terms with 
the law, and the language of the 
lights extends beyond a mere cry of 
“Cave!” Someone should get out 
a phrase-book. All lights doused 
three times: “I am going to slow 
down, and may turn right or left.” 
An offside flash: “Can I pass you?” 
An offside flash from the man in 
front: “Come on, road clear’— 
and you pull out and overtake, but 
don’t pull in again until you get the 
same signal again from behind to 
show that your fifty-odd feet of 
load is fully past. Sometimes this 
seems to take an eternity, especially 
when another juggernart is hurtling 
down on you as you gain the 
painful inches up, say, Little Brick- 
hill. But you have simple faith in 
the judgment of the man in front: 
if he says you can pass, you can 
* pass; and it is an unpardonable 
discourtesy to omit the double blink 
of your tail light—“Thanks .. . 


The Road Haulage Boys 


mate”—when you're safely on the 
near side once more. The code is 
observed fairly rigidly, though 
Johnnie admits that he nearly had 
a load of girders in his cab last week. 
Men drawing trailers have mates, 
and this mate, neglecting the usual 
aids to navigation, gave his driver 
the all-clear too soon. It was a near 
thing. He explained at the next 
“caff” that he had forgotten about 
the trailer. “I told him to try and 
remember,” says Johnnie, flashing 
three times, slowing, and lurching 
off the road into a park crammed 
with hooded shapes. 

This is our third wayside halt. 
The caff is crowded. Already taking 
sausages, bacon, mashed, slice and 
tea (ls. ild.) is Johnnie’s brother 
Alf, and another brother, Albert, is 
only a couple of minutes behind us. 
Albert has been delayed, It seems 
that Old Whacker has battery 
trouble to-night, and Albert is 
towing his eight-wheeler into motion 
after each stop. We listen with 
interest to a rehearsal of his address 


to the maintenance crew when he 
reaches his depot. 

Like all the others, this caff is 
devoid of those glamorous amenities 
hinted at from time to time in the 
sensational press. (‘All the lads 
are lookin’ for one of those,” says 
Albert with a wink when I raise the 
subject.) There are no brawls, no 
blondes, no fruit machines even. 
The nearest thing to violence is the 
notice over the counter: “If the 
customer who keeps pinching our 
knives will ask here he can have a 
real sharp one and cut his —— 
throat.” Like the stock of collar- 
studs, combs, salted nuts and razor- 
blades it has been there a long time. 
Somebody has paid the juke-box 
threepence, and its maroon and 
amber console is illuminated to the 
strains of “I’m gonna paper my 
walls with love letters,” but no one 
seems to be listening. Alf, between 
mouthfuls, is reading aloud a film- 
star’s recipe for married happiness. 
He is unimpressed. ‘Don’t they 
come the old gravy, though, eh?” 
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The talk is nine-tenths shop, 
laced with an elusive jargon. Loads, 
engine performances and crack-ups 
form the dominating topics, crack- 
ups particularly ; these are discussed 
with lively interest, and Albert, 
reviewing a mishap of the night 
before, seems confident of my 
special attention. “*Six-wheeler 
Albion, it was,” he explains zest- 
fully—‘‘same as what you're in 
to-night. ‘C’ licence, though. Run 
in the back of a showboat,* down 
Markyate, smashed right to atoms 
more or less, wasn’t it, Alf?” And 
Alf, taking up the tale with gusto, 
exhibits undesirable powers of 
description and imagery. “Tell you 
what,” he concludes—“they’ve got 
the wreck at a garage on the A.5. 
What say we have a dekko when we 
get down there?” (Half an hour 
later we do have a dekko, and enjoy 
every minute of it—all except me.) 

This turn of talk even cheers up 
Old Whacker, who tells with relish 
of the eight-wheeler that went 
through the butcher’s shop in Fenny, 
supported the top storey all night 
and “never woke the —— baby” 
(a pleasing twist). And Albert is 
recalling an adventure with a tank 
of acid, “coming a bit sharp” 
through Towcester in the snow, 
when Johnnie gets up and zipps 
his leather jacket, mentioning the 
necessity of bashing on. 

I am aware that under National- 
ization accidents are rarer—the 
maximum driving hours of the 
Transport Act are more meticu- 
lously respected, and men dozing in 
the cab until their wheels jolt the 
kerb (not always on their own side 
of the road) are seldom met with 
now—but, as we bash on towards 
Dunstable, I am determined to be 
vigilant. Four eyes are better than 
two. Our near-side wheels seem so 
very near the near side, and Johnnie 
Elsdon, sole custodian of (a) ten 
tons of lorry, (b) several thousand 
pounds’ worth of ironclad switch- 
gear and (c) me, seems so very 
far away. The lights ahead are 
hypnotizing and deceptive. Are 
they strong lights in the distance, 
or weak lights close to? Do any of 
them signalize jutting girders, or 
overhanging loads? Is the system 

* Pantechnicon 








of . twin, independent tail-lights 
entirely foolproof? All along the 
road the talking lights are talking. 
We hammer on relentlessly. The 
din of the engine becomes part 
of creation, weaving sound-patterns 
that seem to take on shapes and 
colours, merging, hiving-off, re- 
forming, swelling and dying in a 
persuasive lullaby .. . 

When I wake up we are roaring 
out of St. Albans. Five lorries are 
pulled into a “‘lay-by”—one with a 
puncture, four lending a hand. It 
means they will all lose precedence 
in the off-loading rank, but no 
member of this fraternity is left to 
face adversity alone. 

Nor is comradeship the only 
grace. There is plenty of proper 
pride about. You should hear Alf 
on his number one priority dash 
with foam for an oil fire, or Albert, 
engagingly boastful, telling of a load 
of fish “‘transhipped” after a break- 
down and got on the road again in 
under twenty minutes. The job has 
its satisfactions. Only yesterday the 
load now rushing along behind us 
was in the final stages of manu- 
facture at a Birmingham works: in 
a few hours it will be in the hold of 
8.8. City of Chicago, bound for Cape- 
town. You can’t do much more 
than that for the export drive. 
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London Colney, full of the 
lorries of the Lancashire drivers who 
change over and sleep here . . . 
through South Mimms and across 
the Great North Road .. . is that the 
dawn just showing? Not yet; only 
the night glow of London . . . Barnet, 
and a lonely postman going to 
work . .. Archway, for a last cup of 
tea and a doughnut .. . and the 
world is waking up. There are 
absurd little bus-queues in deserted 
Commercial Road. 

It is daylight when we roll 
through the dock gates, and I sense 
a wave of resentment from the other 
side of the cab as Johnnie, snapping 
off his lights, joins that inferior race, 
the day-men. Under the tangle of 
cranes and funnels we yawn, shake 
hands and wish each other luck. 
But I have twice his luck already. 
He has his load to hand over yet, 
so I shall be in bed long before he is. 
And I shan’t be driving back to 
Birmingham to-night. 











AT THE PICTURES 
The Light Touch—Scrooge 
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HE main trouble about 
| 'T' | The Light Touch (Diree- 
tor: Rrcuarp Brooks), 

, which is one of those 

4 tremendously gay crook 
stories, is that in places it becomes 
or tries to become serious. This is, 
of course, a trouble with many gay 
crook stories: the makers are con- 
cerned to show that they are really 
solid worthy characters at heart and 
do not mean to imply any real 
sympathy with crime. Another 
trouble is an unbelievable circum- 
stance connected with the basis of 
the plot—the idea that a naive 
young girl painter should be able 
to produce from photographs and 
reproductions only, without work- 
ing from the original, a copy of a 
Renaissance picture that is quite 
unidentifiable as a copy except by 
experts with fluorescent rays and so 
forth. Normally if a film is enter- 
taining I’m not much bothered by 
such incredibilities of detail, though 
for many people they seem to 
spoil all chance of enjoyment; but 
this one seemed for some reason 
unusually obtrusive. All the same, 
the piece is quite nicely done 
and should pass the time pleasantly 
enough. Prer ANGELI as the girl is 
charming without having anything 
very much to do, and Srewarr 
GraNGERappearsas that perennially 
popular figure the gay, flippant but 














Scrooge (ALastarr Sim) and the Ghost of 


Christmas Yet to Come. 





good-hearted scoundrel. 
The story is something 
complicated about his 
scheme to double-cross 
the smooth master- 
mind (GRoRGE 
SanpEerRs) who em- 
ployed him to steal the 
picture in question. 
He declares it to have 
been accidentally 
burnt while, in fact, he 
keeps it inside his 
typewriter-case (which 
is always, by the way, 
stood precariously up- 
right rather than laid 
safely flat, for the sake 
of the confusion it may cause if it 
falls over—from the side of a boat, 
for instance) for sale to a client of 
his own, meanwhile getting this girl 
to produce another copy which . . . 
Well, you see the idea—I hope; 
it would be very troublesome to 
explain it in detail. An entertain- 
ing trifle, somewhat damped by the 
obligatory moral ending—“ Anna 
realizes that their love has reformed 
him,” says the synopsis audaciously 
—and notable not only for Ruys 
Wi.1aMs’ brief appearance with a 
Scottish accent but also for putting 
you on your guard against forged 
fifteenth-century paintings. No 
zine in the white, no cadmium in 
the yellow, no hydrogen sulphide in 

the blue —remember 

that. 


I can’t honestly 
say I very much en- 
joyed Scrooge (Direc- 
tor: Brian Desmonp 
Hurst), though I ap- 
preciated the pleasure 
with which ALasTaIR 
Sim threw himself into 
the part and the rich 
skill with which he did 
it; but undoubtedly a 
great many people will 
enjoy it, and as a 
translation of Dickens 
it is, I think, well done. 
As played’ by Mr. Sim 
Scrooge is an almost 
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(The Light Touch 


Sam Conride—Stewart GRANGER 


Felix Guignol—Grorce SANDERS 


(though he does make a surprising 
prophetic reference to August 
Bank Holiday), and the fact that 
his rhetorical abuse of Christmas in 
the early scenes is more amusing 
and dramatically satisfying than 
the sweet-tempered benevolence in- 
duced by the visions of his disturbed 
night has nothing to do with actor 
or writer—either writer (it is Nom. 
LANGLEY’s sereen-play); it’s in the 
regrettable nature of things that 
sweet-tempered benevolence can’t 
be made very interesting anyway. 
What pleased me most were the 
robust, macabre Cockney humours 
of Karuizen Harrison, in par- 
ticular with Mites MALLEson and 
others in the visionary scene in the 
junk-shop. 


* * * * * 


Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

Another new one in London is 
an entertaining Bob Hope: My 
Favourite Spy. The third group of 
Maugham stories, Encore (28/11/51), 
continues. Unreserved recommend- 
ation still Zdward and Caroline 
(26/9/51). 

New releases include nothing 
I’ve written at length about; Meet 
Danny Wilson is an entertaining 
musical melodrama with some good 
comic playing. Last week’s release 
The Blue Veil (14/11/51) is a 
sentimental story saved by acting, 
writing and direction. 

Ricuarp, MALLETT 
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“ days,” 
the scribe Ching Fo, 
“The earliest lesson 
Of the young child 
Was the reading of the tablets. 
To know the letters 
Was the first accomplishment 
Of the infant. 
And in old age 
The skilful scribe 
Was named, respectfully, 
A man of letters. 
Blessed was the man 
Who could read a book, 
More blessed still 
The man who possessed one: 
And even he 
Who wrote a book 
Was held in more honour 
Than the dancing girls, 
The wandering acrobats, 
The public buffoons, 
Or hired wrestlers.” 


“Now,” said the scribe Ching Fo, 
“In these enlightened days, 
The rulers, every year, 
Expend more treasure 
On the teaching of children, 
The schools are more numerous, 
The children 
Learn. longer at the schools: 
But fewer children 
Are able to read. 
Those who can 
Are less able than their ancestors: 
Those who can not 
Suffer no shame 
And little injury.” 


“Nay,” said the scribe Ching Fo, 
“At the public elections 
For the choice of Rulers, 
By the benevolent laws, 
There is particular provision 
For the counting of the votes 
Of those unable 
To read the names 
Of the candidates, 
Or their proclamations 
Of belief and behaviour. 
Why, indeed,” said the scribe 
Ching Fo, 
“In these days 
Should any child exert himself 
To read and write? 
Without this labour 
He can relish the dancing girls, 


FROM THE CHINESE 
The Father 


The wandering acrobats, 
The public buffoons, 
Or hired wrestlers. 
All day, 
From the rising of the sun 
Till the heart of night, 
He can hold his ear 
To the magical box, 
Receive loose music 
Or learned instruction. 
He can gaze 
At the magical screen 
And behold the statesmen, 
The racing camels, 
Or the public wrestlers. 
He can visit 
The House of Motion 
Where painted persons 
Appear to be speaking. 
In the public tablets 
There are many sheets 
Of connected pictures 
Which tell fine tales 





Of love and adventure 

For those unable 
To read and write. 

Indeed, such an one 
May well find happiness 

And wealth and wisdom. 
One thing only 

May mar his contentment: 
To make a wager 

On the wrestling matches, 
Or predict the fature 

Of the racing camels, 
It is still useful 

To be able to read 
The names of the wrestlers, 

The history of the camels, 
Their deeds and ancestors. 

But even this 
May be done for him 

If he has a good father, 
Who was taught to read 

In the bad old days.” 

A. PH. 








Fora Sg ON UR ene 


R. GROOBY was just going in 

at his front door as I passed. 
He was wearing his shapeless rain- 
coat, and the bald patch at the back 
of his head shone pink in the rays 
of the declining sun, It is a small 
bald patch, and I was wondering 
whether he knew about it when he 
came out again. He peered vaguely 
around his front garden and then 
called across to me: “Have you 
seen Gordon and Gregory?” 

T hadn't. 

“They’ve taken the pans,” he 
said in a voice devoid of expression. 

“Oh,” I said. 

He came out of his garden and 
walked with me down the road. 
We talked about the weather. Mr. 
Grooby is very sound on the weather. 
He collects rainfall statistics in the 
way more frivolous people collect 
batting averages. 

“T see West Hartlepool had the 
driest September since 1927,” I said. 

“Fishguard’s sunshine figures 
were disappointing,” Mr. Grooby 
said. 

This conversation didn’t develop 
because we kept darting off the 
unmade road to rootle amongst the 
nettles or clamber over a pile of 
builders’ rubbish. When we reached 
my gate I handed him a frying-pan 
and a kettle, which he tucked under 
his arm, his hands being already 





THE CORNER CUPBOARD 


occupied with four saucepans and 
a “steamer.” 

“Thanks,” he said, turning and 
shambling off up the road. 

“You're welcome,” I said. I’m 
sorry for Mr. Grooby, and I 
wondered how he had discovered so 
quickly on entering his house that 
the children had taken all the pans. 
Was Mrs. Grooby standing at the 
top of the stairs waiting to tell him, 
or had he rushed straight into the 
kitchen to prepare a meal? 

I -watched him going up the 
road, but he kept dropping a pan 
and then all the others as he 
stooped to pick it up, It was too 
sad, so I walked down the path 
and let myself in at my own front 
door. 

T said hello to my wife and 
walked through into the kitchen. 
“How are your pans?” I said. 

*“ All right,” my wife said; “but 
the corner cupboard and _ the 
sledge-hammer have gone.” 

I walked through into the 
sitting-room and made a rapid count 
of the fireside chairs. Since the 
Grooby boys started getting around 
we've formed the habit of checking 
everything remotely portable at 
least once a day, except the grand 
piano. We reckon we needn’t check 
that until the youngest Grooby gets 
out of his long frocks and into his 
leather jerkin. 

The corner cupboard was the 
one I’d put into the shed in case I 
should feel like trying to make the 
left-hand door fit. Then it came to 
me what my wife had said. It was 
like what I understand the film 
people call a “delayed take,” but 
so delayed that it needed some 
additional dialogue. I went back 
to the kitchen. 

“The corner cupboard and 
what?” I said. 

“The sledge-hammer.” 

This was serious. I went out of 
the house to see if I could see the 
Grooby boys or even hear them, but 
everything was still and quiet. 
Nothing moved except one of the 
lace curtains *n the house opposite, 
which twitcheil a little as Mrs. Fish 
adjusted her viewpoint to include 
me. I made a mental note to 
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ask Mrs. Fish 'y 
knew the pans " 
Fish would know. t back 
into the house, 


“Well, that’s the end of the 
corner cupboard,” I said to my 
wife. ‘The Groobys will have 
pulverized it by now with the 
sledge-hammer.” 

“T don’t like to think of those 
little boys loose with a sledge- 
hammer,” my wife said. 

“Neither do I,” I said. 

“They might hurt themselves.” 

Women make these remarks 
without thinking. I took a walk 
round the house, checking things. 
I should have liked to look out of the 
upstairs windows, but I thought it 
might worry Mrs. Fish. I was just 
thinking how I could have fixed 
that cupboard when the bell rang 
and I went to the door. It was 
Gordon and Gregory Grooby, 

“Please, have you got any 
wheels?” they said. 

“You ought to be in bed, or at 
least having your supper,” I said, 
thinking of Mr. Grooby and all 
those pans. 

“Because we're making a cart,” 
they said. 

“‘Where’s my sledge-hammer ?” 
I said. } 

“The baby’s got it.” 

“The baby?” 

“ He’s taken it to bed with him.” 

“What sort of a cart is it?” I 
said. 

“We found a funny-shaped old 
box.” 

“Oh.” 

“We thought it’d be useful for 
carrying things around.” 

“What things?” 

“Oh, spoons and umbrellas and 
people’s hats and things,” they said, 
gazing past me into the hall. 

“What did you want the 
sledge-hammer for?” I said. 

“If we can’t get the wheels. we'll 
have to make it into a sledge . . .” 

I elosed the door and leant 
against it. On further consideration 
I believe Mr. Grooby must know 
about that bald patch. The sur- 
prising thing is that any of us have 
any hair at all, and that includes 
Mrs. Fish . . . 
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“We thought something might be wrong, but we didn't like to interfere.” 


SO YOU WANT TO BE A SCREEN ACTOR 


§ drag profession is somewhat overcrowded, but I shall 
be glad to examine your qualifications. First, and 
perhaps most important, do you understand how to use 
a telephone ? 

Yes, indeed. I dial the required number, stubbing 
out my cigarette to denote mental agitation, and also 
to provide additional action. I am answered before 
the bell has time to ring. I say “Is that you?” and 
it always is. 

How is your conversation terminated ? 

The other party hangs up on me—a procedure you 
would think I might learn to recognize after a bit. 
However, I am always under the impression I have 
been cut off, and I jiggle the thing up and down, 
exclaiming “Operator! Operator!” 

And then? 

I go out and get a drink. Two whiskies tossed 
back smartly with an air of desperation are sufficient 
to put me under the table in a matter of seconds. 
Fortunately, my recuperative powers are equally 
instantaneous. 

Tell me in your own words how you would knock 
@ man out. 


I could not do it. It is absolutely impossible to 
render a man unconscious merely by hitting him. 

But when you have knocked him head-over-heels a 
number of times with terrific swings to the jaw he obligingly 
proffers, crashed a chair repeatedly over his head, dropped 
on him from a baleony, broken the lamp on his scalp and 
hurled him against the wall two or three times, surely he 
shows some signs of damage ? 

Oh yes, his hair gets a little ruffled. 

How would you discover a corpse ? 

By tripping over it. I should then make some light 
and jesting remark to relieve the tension of the moment. 

How would you die yourself ? 

In the arms of my buddy, murmuring some 
philosophical sentiment such as “I guess this is it.” 

When would you wear a hat ? 

Only indoors. 

How do you drive a car? 

I saw the wheel madly this way and that, with my 
head turned over my shoulder to chat to the occupants 
of the ‘back. 

How many shots will a revolver fire without having to 
be reloaded ? 
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That, naturally, depends entirely on the number of 
persons to be shot. 

You seem reasonably well grounded in your more 
active duties. I shall now test you for emotion. You have 
proposed to the girl you love and, owing to a foolish 
misunderstanding, she has turned you down—how, by 
the way, does she do it ? 

She takes my hand gently and says “Let’s not 
spoil it all.” : 

Very good ! Now, how do you accept your rejection ? 

I give a wry smile. I tell her she’s a swell kid 
and she’s not to worry—I’ll get by. 

Put supposing she is your wife,and hascommunicated to 
you } er intention to leave you. What have you to say to that? 

“O.K., if that’s the way you want it.” 

To which she responds ? 

“That's the way I want it.” 

I observe, of course, that you are masculine by sex. 
Let us imagine, however, that you are a girl. How would 
you, should the occasion arise, as it so frequently does, 
conceal your beauty and appear to one and all as a dull 
and dowdy frump ? 











By assuming a pair of horn-rimmed glasses. 

And when you removed them towards the climax ? 

My unsuspected loveliness would elicit gasps from 
all beholders. 

How would you, still as a woman, simulate extreme 
old age ? 

I should walk with an ebony cane. 

Reverting to male characterizations, how would you 
portray a plain-clothes detective ? 

By wearing a mackintosh, keeping my hands in my 
pockets and pulling my hat over my eyes. 

And a newspaper reporter ? 

By wearing a mackintosh, keeping my hands in 
my pockets and pushing my hat to the back of my head. 

Thank you, I think that will do.. You strike me as 
being unusually gifted. 

I am most grate—— I mean, Gee, thanks a lot! 
Now, how do I get a job? 

That, I fear, is the one thing you have yet to learn. 
Leave your name and address as you go out, and we will 
let you know. 


Comm Howarp 
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BRUSH UP 


TSE Purbright family’s tooth- 
brush organization was on a firm 
basis: his. were red and his wife's 
green. When he turned for the first 
time into the small chemist’s shop 
in Melbourne he felt that, stranger 
though he was, he knew how he 
stood, “I'd like a red tooth-brush,” 
he said. 

The chemist was a sturdy man 
with a large jaw and steel-rimmed 
spectacles. ‘‘ Fresh out of red ones,” 
he said, friendly but detached, 
“No red tooth-brush?” said Pur- 
bright, taken aback. “Take a white 
one,” said the chemist. “I couldn’t 
have a white one,” said Purbright. 
The chemist seemed to see him for 
the first time. Adjusting his spec- 
tacles he gave him a kindly, con- 
sidering look. “What’s the matter 
with you?” he asked. “Got red 
teeth, is it?” Purbright took his 
white tooth-brush home and put it 
in the bathroom cupboard. In the 
ecstasy of entertaining Cranmer, 
who was down from Sydney for 
the night, he thought no more 
about it. 

The following evening Purbright 
and his wife were alone again. 
Purbright was reading a book about 
the Great Barrier Reef of Australia. 
“Cranmer forgot his tooth-brush,” 
said his wife. ‘“‘Myriads of diverse, 
many-coloured gastropods abound 
to delight the tourist,” said Pur- 
bright. “What did you say?” His 
wife repeated her remark. “There 
is a cardboard fountain-pen box in 
my collar drawer,” said her husband. 
“The number of their tiny teeth 
varies,” he added, his voice descend- 
ing to a mumble, “sometimes as 
few as sixteen and sometimes, great 
heavens, as many as three-quarters 


of a million.” His wife departed in 
silence for the collar drawer. 

Working his way towards bed 
that evening Purbright thought of 
his new tooth-brush, but could not 
find it. He asked his wife about it. 
“T haven’t seen a new one,” she 
said. “Just the usual clutch of 
unkempt, red blemishes.” “It’s not 
a red one,” said Purbright, “it’s 
white, I think.” ‘‘What do you 
want with a white one?” asked his 
wife. “That’s what the chemist 
implied when I asked for a red one,” 
said Purbright. “If that’s the 
case,” said his wife, “it’s on its way 
to Cranmer. I’ve just been out to 
the post. Now perhaps you'll come 
down off the Great Barrier Reef 
when I call.” 

Cranmer’s bread - and - butter 
letter arrived promptly, and Pur- 
bright’s wife read it aloud to Pur- 
bright who, in his turn, was reading 
about the Great Barrier Reef. His 
delightful evening in Melbourne, 
Cranmer wrote, had been crowned 
by the receipt of the tooth-brush. 
He could only suppose that it was 
in recognition of his having remem- 
bered unaided to sign the visitor’s 
bock. He had given it to his wife, 
not, he hastened to add, that he was 
looking a gift tooth-brush in the 
mouth—they were worth two in the 
bush—but because in the Cranmer 
family the wife used white tooth- 
brushes and the husband blue. 
(At this point Purbright gave a 
small, abstracted start, almost, but 
not quite, coming out of his book.) 
His wife, Cranmer’s letter con- 
tinued, was overjoyed: as well as 
being her colour it was, O frabjous 
day, a Fangpol, her favourite brand 
and unobtainable up there in 
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Sydney. She said it was like a little 
bit of England to her, the white cliff 
of her Dover, and comforting to 
have about the house. 

“There,” said Purbright’s wife, 
“an opportunity for you to blow 
some good.” “The blue cliff of her 
Dover,” said Purbright absently, 
marking. his place with a finger. 
“‘At lunch-time to-morrow,” con- 
tinued his wife, “you will go to that 
chemist and buy her a stock, at 
least three.” 

Purbright duly returned to the 
chemist’s shop. The chemist, 
sidling along to oppose him, showed 
recognition. “I’ve got some red 
ones in,” he said, with faint irony. 
Purbright avoided his eye. “I'd 
like three blue Fangpols,” he said. 
The chemist swallowed. “Blue 
ones,” he said, “‘not red?” ‘That's 
it,” said Purbright. The chemist’s 
jaw stiffened. “Did you like the one 
you got the other day?” he asked. 
Purbright scratched his head. 
“Yes,” he said. They gazed at each 
other across the counter. The 
chemist wrapped up chree blue 
tooth-brushes and handed them 
over. As Purbright paid him he 
in. “You and your wife,” 


spoke again 


he said, “you use different colours, 
is it? She has blue ones, perhaps ¢” 
Purbright stopped by the door. 





“... My father’s 4 racing driver.” 


“Blue?” he said doubtfully. “No., 


She uses green.” The chemist 
opened his mouth to speak again, 
but Purbright felt impelled to close 
the discussion. “Good day,” he said, 
and left... 

Purbright came to the end of the 
last page of the Great Barrier Reef, 
closed the book and put it down. 
His wife, who had been watching 
him, sighed with relief and spoke. 
“You know those tooth-brushes you 
sent to Jane Cranmer,” she said, 
Purbright shuddered. “Yes,” he 
said. “I have had a letter from her,” 
said his wife. “She says they are 
lovely, but the wrong colour.” 
Purbright rose to his feet, and sat 
down again. “Indeed?” he said. 
“She says her oaf and blockhead of 
a husband got the colours wrong in 
his letter.” ‘‘You want me to get 
some—what colour would it be that 
I should get?” “White,” said his 
wife. “It would be a kindly 
gesture.” 

Purbright visited five chemist’s 
shops in the vicinity of his office, but 
none had Fangpols. Reluctantly, 
almost in a dream, he returned to 
the original shop and took up his 
position at the counter. For half a 
minute he and the chemist eyed 
each other in silence. “I’ve been 
thinking,” said the latter, “that 
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perhaps you have a large family and 
each has his own colour: uncles and 
aunts, wife’s relations and what-not 
all.” “No,” said Parbright. There 
was another silence. “I don’t know 
how to begin,” said Purbright 
at last, The chemist looked at him 
more kindly. ‘You see life as a 
chemist,” he pronounced. “You 
learn patience, I am here to sell, 
you to buy. Just say what you want 
and I'll either sell it to you or tell 
you I haven’t got it.” Purbright 
gathered his courage. “I'd like 
three white ones,” he said. “ Fang- 
pols.” The chemist closed his eyes, 
swayed and opened them again. 
“Three white ones,” he repeated 
steadily, and handed them over. 
Purbright paid for them and, 
nodding speechilessly, left the shop. 

“TI posted three white tooth- 
brushes to Jane Cranmer to-day,” 
said Purbright to his wife that 
evening. “Will you be writing to 
her?” “I am in the middle of 
doing so.” “Will you tell her in all 
friendliness,” asked Purbright, “that 
she may brush the Great Barrier 
Reef with them if she wishes?” His 
wife was gazing at him thoughtfully. 
“You need a new tooth-brush, 
you know,” she said at length. 
“Those red horrors in the bathroom 
cupboard .. .” 
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WEST WIND AT DUSK 


HE wind, the wind, she blows at perm 
dusk, - : 

Her hair is wild, her voice is harsh ; - 
She brings sweet odours born of Usk 
And loses them in Hackney Marsh. 










She whispers high romantic tales 
Of ancient princes in their pride 
That ruled the sombre crags of 
Wales 
From castles set by Severn side. 











The wind, the wind, she howls again, 
And bright her eye, and bare her 
feet; 
The songs she learned on Salisbury 
Plain 
She shouts aloud in Regent Street. 
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Crouching, she croons a slumber-lay 
She heard along the brimming 
Teme; 
She serenades departing day, 
And soft and soulful is her theme. 


But sudden frenzy grips her now; 
She leaps aloft and shrieks for 


hate. 
The smoky skirt she bought in 

Slough 
Comes whirling over Chiswick 

Eyot; 


She roysters in the chimney pots 
And round about the roof-tops 
weaves, 
Until she ties herself in knots 


And tumbles, screaming, from the 


eaves. 


Excluded from my high abode, 
She hisses coarsely through her 
teeth, 
And carries on to Gloucester Road 
The words she learned on 
Hounslow Heath. 
R. P. Laster 
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MORE POWER TO THE VILLAGE ELBOW 


BASKET-MAKER I used to 

know in East Anglia shared a 
dilapidated shed in his garden with 
his son, to whom he had not spoketi 
for over forty years. When I called 
to see him last summer I found he 
had died. He was a delightful old 
man, full of tart reminiscence, 
though not so easy, one imagined, 
in the home. To my surprise his son 
spoke of him with profound respect. 
The business, if you could call it 
that, was going on as usual. The 
son was still turning out wonderful 
baskets and almost giving them 
away to anyone determined enough 
to find the shed and persuade him to 
disgorge them from its confusion. 
There was no sign of office-work, 
and certainly no display. I asked 
him how much I owed him for a 
basket I had chosen. “Whoi, ten 
bob,” he said; and when I came 
back later for a much bigger basket 
I had ordered to a special pattern he 
repeated ‘‘Whoi, ten bob,” as if I 
were crazy. His whole passion was 
in making baskets, not in getting 
rid of them. 

All this was refreshing, but it 
left me feeling that basket-making 
in that village will not continue 


indefinitely. In fact, the ancient ‘ 


crafts of the countryside would 


be in danger of surrendering com- 
pletely to factory competition, 
were they not now being organ- 
ized for survival. In many cases 
traditional methods are no longer 
economic. Enthusiasm for crafts 
breeds a strange sentimentality in 
those to whom the mechanical age 
is anathema, but the adze-fanatic 
who blenches at the introduction of 
electric power to a woodworker’s 
shop is as deaf to common sense as 
the man who still uses a hip-bath 
because that was the habit of his 
grandfather. Quality is still what 
matters most, but output, costs and 
selling have taken on a new import- 
ance. If crafts are to survive in 
this country it will be by speeding 
up production and not by being 
picturesquely reactionary in asmock. 

In fact, they are healthier than 
you might think, and a good deal of 
their present activity is due to the 
Rural Industries Bureau, a State 
service financed by the Treasury 
but run by Trustees and a Council of 
independent men and women. Set 
up in 1921 to encourage country 
craftsmen in England and Wales, it 
works closely with the Rural Com. 
munity Councils, each of which has 
its own Organizer for rural industries 
responsible for knowing the needs 


646 





PUNCH, December 5 1951 





and capacities of all the craftsmen 
in his district. The Bureau also has 
Area Officers in the country, and 
at its headquarters on Wimbledon 
Common a technical staff qualified 
by practical experience. It is both a 
teaching body, running courses in its 
Wimbledon workshops and sending 
out instructors to the villages to 
demonstrate the latest methods, and 
an advisory service, to which any 
craftsman can apply for information. 
He pays nothing for either facility. 
The Bureau exists to help him make 
what is wanted to the best of his 
ability and to the highest standard 
of design. Taking a detached view 
of all British crafts, it experiments 
in methods, researches into markets 
and gives all-round assistance to 
the small man persuaded to re- 
organize his business on more 
productive lines. 

Persuasion isn’t always easy. 
The Bureau is dealing with a type 
of man who knows his own mind 
and is suspicious of novelty. Some- 
times he is so jealous of the tricks of 
his trade that he is reluctant to pass 
them on except to members of 
his own family. His pride in his 
skill and his concentration on its 
perfection has often left him un- 
interested in making his premises 
more attractive or in showing off his 
wares to advantage. Such simple 
aids as card-indexes do not come 
naturally to men brought up to 
rely on memory and rule of thumb. 
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No one wishes to put the village 
blacksmith into pinstripe trousers, 
but that is a long way removed 
from using electric power for his 
bellows and clearing up the ancestral 
muddle outside his forge. The char- 
acter of craftsmen, which in these 
days is something too precious to be 
tampered with, is not endangered 
by a sensible application of science 
to save time and labour. Economic 
pressure is steadily bringing a more 
receptive attitude. 

In the years before 1939 rural 
industries were going through a 
bad time, and the policy of cheap 
imported food had greatly depressed 
those that served farming. As 
soon as war broke out the Bureau 
switched all its resources to helping 
these agricultural craftsmen. An 
Equipment Loan Fund for rural 
industries (augmented in 1947 by a 
Workshops Loan Fund) was started 
in 1940 to encourage the installation 
of the new plant that was needed if 
the blacksmiths and wheelwrights, 
for instance, were to cope with 
urgent repairs to hard-driven farm 
vehicles, Spare parts had to be 
made; welding was taught, and 
the village smiths (the most 
numerous of rural craftsmen) began 
to assume fresh importance as 
agricultural engineers. On the 
smaller farms the horse is still 
believed to have a future, but smiths 
are on a safer wicket if they can 
also deal with the more intricate 
problems of such things as combine- 
harvesters and bailers. 

After the war the Bureau re- 
organized its staff yn a larger scale. 
It still gave priority to food pro- 
duction, but was able to return 


to its original function of assisting 
all rural industries, in most of which 
the rising cost of labour and 
materials had made new techniques 
and new markets essential if prices 
were to be kept competitive. In 
the same way that the smith was 
adapting himself to machinery, 
other trades were looking round ; the 
saddler was finding fresh work in the 
wider field of leather goods. Surveys 
carried out by the Bureau gave 
valuable information on the con- 


‘dition of the various crafts and 


the numbers they employed; the 
static trades of the villages 
were more easily checked than 
those that were remote and 
itinerant, such as thatching. 
For the most part there was, 
and is, no shortage of work, 
but a pressing problem was the 
difficulty of attracting young men 
who shied at long apprenticeship, 
preferring quick money in unskilled 
jobs. Some master craftsmen still 
resist any shortening of learning 
periods, fearing a drop in standards; 
so, to supplement early training, the 
Bureau is experimenting with the 
promising idea of codifying all the 
basic operations of a craft as clearly 
and simply as possible in an illus- 
trated manual. Through its training 
schemes many men from the Forces 
have been prepared for rural indus- 
tries, and its close relations with the 
masters makes it a useful channel 





through which young trainees can 
find the right work. 

If all this sounds, for anything 
so soaked in tradition, a little grimly 
businesslike, a visit to the Bureau's 
headquarters dispels the slightest 

benches are being 
into a loss of character. The Bureau 
is just as anxious that the hedger 
shall get a hand-made billhook of 
perfect balance as that a pottery 
shall have a modern kiln and a 
costing-system. Who would not 
envy its Underwood and Basketry 
Officer, whose magic-sounding 
parish includes wattle and 
bar-hurdle-making, scythe- 
sneads and tocl-handle mak- 
ing, chestnut-fencing, ladder 
and besom-making, and the 
great range of English baskets? The 
men who fashion such things are 
not to be influenced except by under- 
standing and personal knowledge. 
At Wimbledon there is a growing 
pool of knowledge, gathered and 
applied by enthusiasts for good 
design and good workmanship. 
Some of the results can be seen in 
a permanent exhibition of pottery, 
iron-work, furniture, thatching, 
baskets, and woollen stuffs from the 
little mills of Wales. For anyone 
depressed by the tastelessness and 
ballyhoo of mass-production they 
make a very heartening sight. 
Eric Krown 
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“You'll get a cowboy suit from your mother, roller skates 
JSrom Daddy, soldiers and a cannon from Uncle Fred, a bugle 
from Auntie Edna, and feel sick on Christmas night.” 


BEGINNER ONLY 


“MIYAKE the way the titles of popu- 

lar songs eschew the subjunctive.” 
The woman in the corner spat out 
the words venomously, hunching 
down into herself. Fairbody mut- 
tered “I must not allow myself to 
be ruffled, I must not allow myself to 
be ruffled.” By a continuous effort 
of will he had made himself debonair ; 
but despite fifteen years of practice 
he was still liable to let his facade 
disintegrate under provocation, and 
Miss Queem provoked him by every 
inflection of her voice and every 
movement of her thick, gloved hands. 


So far, so good. I find that the 
only way to write a novel is to start 
at random and hope that a plot will 
emerge. More accurately, I find this 
is the only way I can even get going 
on a novel, and the method rarely 
produces more than a first chapter. 
I once considered publishing all my 
first chapters as a volurae of short 
stories, leaving it to the reader to 


discern a pattern in each. Unfor- 
tunately, no publisher would join 
with me in considering it and the 
project was abandoned like so many 
other enthusiasms—my mule farm, 
my indoor rookery, my anonymous 
letters in Esperanto. Perhaps some- 
where there is a novelist who can- 
not do first chapters at all and 
would be glad to buy up my stock. 

With a little effort I could add 
other paragraphs to the one above 
and arouse a faint curiosity in the 
reader: Who are these people? In 
the corner of what was Miss Queem 
sitting? Where did the conversation 
go from there? I know well, and in 
moments of despondency full well, 
that having become increasingly 
mysterious I should retire baffled 
from Chapter Two. Sooner or later 
the novelist must begin to unravel, 
and that is the part of fiction-writing 
I find so difficult. 

I think my opening has the 
necessary qualities of mystery and 
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enticement. It also gets two char- 
acters on the stage right away. 
Unfortunately, in the course of 
three hundred pages much more 
will have to be revealed about them, 
unless they are to fade out, when 
they will have to be replaced by 
other characters who will need 
thorough investigation just the same. 
Fairbody seems, at first sight, to be 
rather unbalanced, so is probably the 
hero. Miss Queem is very unsym- 
pathetic, so she may get married by 
Fairbody or murdered by him, and 
this would require a good deal of 
construction. Worse still, it may be 
a novel composed mainly of con- 
versations, and then I shall have to 
find a reply for him to make to her 
remark, and, that chore completed, 
I shall immediately have to fit her 
out with a riposte. 

Already the effort of concen- 
tration has made me feel bored with 
my opening. Fairbody and Miss 
Queem have become stale; their 
possibilities are exhausted. His self- 
control is repulsive and her con- 
versational gambit platitudinous. 
I do not care whether the corner 
was in a railway carriage, a swim- 
ming-bath or the wheat market. 
Really, one cannot possibly settle 
down to spend eighty thousand 
words with people one dislikes. 

Eighty thousand words terrify 
me; all that length trailing after 
Chapter One. I know that there are 
various comfortable calculations 
used by would-be novelists. A 
typist can easily do three thousand 
words an hour. It is reasonable to 
suppose that one who uses only two 
instead of ten fingers would type at 
a fifth of this rate, six hundred an 
hour. Forty minutes before break- 
fast and an hour before dinner for 
under three months and one would 
have a novel. During the day one 
could be deciding what happened 
next. There could not be much 
action in a thousand words, and it 
should be easy on escalators, in bus 
queues and during meals to make 
such simple plans as New visits 
Marjory at her kiosk or Frowdler 
ties up Ben and gets confidences out 
of him with lighted matches. This 
line of argument leaves one with the 
preposterous conclusion that a man 
could easily write four novels a year 
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as well as doing a wholetime job. 
The first snag is that self-respect 
would prevent my working before 
breakfast. The next is that as one 
progresses it becomes increasingly 
hard to decide what does happen 
next, and the interstices of daily life 
give insufficient time for grappling 
with the problem. There is also the 
matter of averages. Experience 
shows that in order to average an 
hour a day you have to do at least 
ten hours on those days when you 
do happen to be working. My first 
novel has been under construction 
for fifteen years and I have only 
broken into Chapter Two by using 
completely different characters from 
those in Chapter One. Chapter 
Three, where both sets merge their 
destinies, could theoretically be 
polished off in a long afternoon. 
Actually I have been ruminating 
over it since the second week in 
January 1943. 

How I envy those natural tale- 
tellers who begin at the beginning 
and find, thousands and thousands 
of words later, that they have 
reached the end. Flaubert’s seven 
years on “Madame Bovary” is a 
more cheering example; but I am 
not aiming as high as Flaubert. I 
want cash, not honour; I want to 
be a highly-paid commercial novelist 
seduced from the austerities of art 
by the lure of gold. It is a mis- 
fortune that my methods of com- 
position range me with the artists. 
Few novelists can have written more 
slowly, more unhappily, more 
against the grain. 

I shall never return to Fairbody 
and Miss Queem. I throw them on 
to the pile of false beginnings. 
What I really want is to write a 
novel that opens: 


Elizabeth swung her shapely 

legs as she sat on the edge of the 

_ study table. “Will Prof Henshaw 
mind if I don’t do his Algebra?” 
she wondered. On the Isis, Micky 
would be coaching his eight and 
Elizabeth wanted to be there to steady 
him on his bicycle. “Dear Micky,” 
she gurgled, “the best father a girlie 
ever had.” Somewhere in Somerville, 
the twang of a bowstring was 
followed by a harsh, male scream. 
R. G. G. Price 





TABLE TALK 
i 


UERY: A certain type of guest 
Annoys me more than all the rest 
By chatting about other ways 
Of serving what her plate displays; 
For instance, any kind of tart 
Will make her start 
Praising the herring pasties down at Looe, 
What should I do? 


Answer: Be logical. Remove her dish, 
Scrape out the fruit and substitute some fish; 
Throw the tin negligently through the air; 
Don’t stare 

But eye her closely as she eats the pasty. 

It should taste nasty. 








“Pickles again?” 
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Alma Winemiller— 
Miss Marcarer Jounston 


AT THE PLAY 


The Moment of Truth (ApELPni) 
Summer and Smoke ~— ~ 
(Lyric, HAMMERSMITH) 


R. PETER USTINOV 
has all the equipment 
for writing a really good 
play, except the ability 
to call a halt to his own 

exuberant spate of ideas. The 
Moment of Truth begins very well 
on the theme, thinly disguised, of 
the capitulation of France in 1940, 
and then founders in a false com- 
parison between Pétain and King 
Lear. In a character based to some 
extent on Laval, Mr. Ustinov has 
written an absorbing study of a 
politician whose cynicism is blended 
with peasant sentiment and peasant 
courage. So long as this Prime 
Minister is matching his wit impu- 
dently against the stolid arrogance 
of the invader we are held com- 
pletely ; even here the dialogue could 
be cut, but the portrait as a whole is 
effective and the mental outflanking 
of men holding all the cards of 
victory skilfully managed. Mr. 
Ustinov then sacrifices his main 
character, in whom the play has 


so far centred, to the firing-squad, 
and switches his emphasis to the 
aged Marshal who has been planted 
at the head of the nation as a 
strategic buffer. A daughter named 
Cordelia, a young photographer of 
unlimited pessimism who is presum- 
ably the Fool, and a final act in which 
the dotard mourns his daughter in a 
storm on the battlements of his 
prison, all make a purely literary 
point that is both irrelevant and 
unconvincing. Lear affects us 
because we see him hounded into 
insanity by malice ; the Marshal is 
senile from the start, a vital pawn in 
the political game but in himself a 
pathetic bore. 

Even Mr. Ertc PorTMAN cannot 
do very much for him. Mr. CHaRLEs 
Gotpner has all the jam as the 
Prime Minister and makes the very 
most of it in a quicksilver perform- 
ance marred only by an occasional 
swallowing of his words in crisis. 
Mr. Donatp Eccues is asked to 
weep too much as Foreign 
Minister, and Miss JOSEPHINE 
GrirrIn might have made more 
even of a dull Cordelia, but 
Mr. AnrHony MarLowe’s patriot 
General and Mr. Brian WILDr’s 
Photographer are good, and Mr. 
JoHN FERNALD’s production makes 
a brave effort to disguise the play’s 
broken back. 


Mr. TENNESSEE WILLIAMS’ whim- 
sical dissection of the frustrations 
of the feeble-witted has become 
a formula, and his habit of 
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breaking the gossamer web of affect- 
ation with sudden strokes of sordid 


violence still seems crude. At the 
same time I like his early play, 
Summer and Smoke, much better 
than either “The Glass Menagerie” 
or “A Streetcar Named Desire.” 
Its account of the decline and fall of 
a spinsterish, romantic girl is told 
with a mort of gauzy mannerism but 
is nevertheless a moving commen- 
tary on the tragic side of love and a 
delicately understanding treatment 
of emotional panic. Driven desper- 
ate by her passion for a squalid 
young doctor next door, she regrets 
having rejected his advances, and, 
now rejected by him, goes off with 
a stranger. The melodrama by 
which the doctor's morais are 
reformed is much less persuasive 
than the girl’s neurotic drift down- 
hill. The inner conflict in this 
fragile spirit is revealed by Miss 
MarGaret JOHNSTON in acting of 
sustained brilliance. Mr. Wrt1aM 
SYLVESTER gives high voltage to the 
doctor, Mr. Reece PEMBERTON’s 
multiple set is pleasing and Mr. 
Perer GLENVILLE’s production 
sensitive. 


Recommended 

Three more days to see Emlyn 
Williams impersonating Dickens 
in his readings (Criterion). South 
Pacific (Drury Lane) is disappoint- 
ing but gives us Mary Martin at 
her dazzling best. Don’t forget The 
Winter's Tale (Phcenix) will soon be 
ended. Eric Krown 


i 
i auy(Qds 


(ace Oy 


(The Moment of Truth 






6 


The Victor—Mr. Cyrm Lucxnam; The Prime Minister—Mr. Cuarces GoLpner 
The Marshal—Mx. Eric Portman 


650 














PUNCH, December 5 1951 


a 


bead fae 





AT THE BALLET 
Rosario and Antonio (CAMBRIDGE) 


(PROSE entrancing artists 
Rosario and ANTONIO are re- 
peating their recent success at the 
Cambridge Theatre with their reper- 
toire of Spanish dance and song. 
They have as accompaniment two 
pianos alternating with three guitars 
and a flamenco singer, MaNoLo May- 
ZANILLA. These slender resources, 
combined with a great variety of 
beautiful Spanish costumes, suffice 
to create a whole world of enchant- 
ment. 

They do not confine themselves 
to traditional Spanish dances, but 
take these as a starting point for 
their own compositions, and achieve 
great variety without ever straining 
their medium too far. They are 
masters of the lyrical, and even the 
conversational, possibilities of the 
castanet, and the castanet in such 
hands is capable of nuance as 
delicate as the lift of an e iw. 
It can even be made to suggest the 
trill of a nightingale, as ANTONIO 
shows in his charming rendering 
with his partner of La Maja y el 
Ruisetor from Granados’ ecpera 
Goyescas. Rosario and ANTONIO 
excel in mime, as well as in the 
expression of the fiery flamenco 
rhythms of Andalusia; they have a 
splendid sense of comedy, as they 
convineingly show in their sketch 
Los Lagarteranos, which tells of a 
youthful husband who discovers his 
wife secretly sewing baby-clothes; 
and their eloquent heels have the 
power to express the most fiery 





passion or to utter squnds as gentle 
and caressing as the flutter of a 
butterfly’s wing. 

Since the earliest times Spanish 
song has been made to be danced 
as well as sung; and perhaps this 
is why one finds oneself thinking 
of Rosario and Antonio not as 
dancers pure and simple but as 
exponents of an art consisting in 
equal parts of music and dancing. 
This is particularly true of ANToNIoO. 
He is superb to look at, with music 
latent in every inch of him as there 
is in a violin by Stradivarius; but 
when he begins to dance he gives 
an impression of being violin, 
player, music and dancer all rolled 
into one. This unique quality is seen 
most clearly in his realization of 
Sarasate’s famous Zapateado for 
violin. It is a pity that there is no 
violinist to play it for him, and that 
it must be given on the heavy- 
sounding piano; none the less, his 
feet render the speed, the rhythm, 
the glitter and excitement of this 
firework display of Sarasate’s in a 
way that the violin could hardly 
surpass, even to a long trill with his 
heels that fades away to a breathless 
pianissimo ; and all this with a grace 
and perfection of control that leave 
one incredulous that human limbs 
can be disciplined to perform such 
prodigies. It is difficult to imagine 
what must be the feelings of 
conventional tap-dancers at this 
dazzling display of virtuosity. 

The Zapateado is his most 
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brilliant feat, but the same musical 
quality is apparent in all he does, 
whether he is playing a comedy in 
mime, expressing sensuous passion, 
or yielding himself to the imperious 
and fiery gipsy dance rhythms. The 
art of his partner Rosario is an ideal 
complement to his own, not only for 
its sheer femininity but because 
even in its most impassioned 
moments it has a sense of under- 
lying repose, like deep waters lying 
clear and untroubled by the storms 
on the surface. Her singing of 
flamenco songs in a warm, slightly 
husky voice has great and haunting 
charm—though it must be confessed 
that Awronto’s efforts as a singer 
are less successful. It would have 
been too extravagant on the part of 
Nature had she endowed him with 
a voice to match all the other gifts 
that she has showered on him. 

We in London are perhaps 
somewhat spoiled by being able to 
see classical ballet well performed 
nearly all the year round by one or 
other of several ballet companies. 
It is even possible that we see too 
much Russian ballet. It is all the 
more enjoyable, therefore, to see 
dancers of so rare a quality as 
Rosario and Antonio, and to be 
reminded of another and equally 
great dance tradition—and to have 
it brought to our notice once in a 
way that the tutu of the classical 
ballerina and the tunic and tights 
of her partner are hideosities to 
us. They cannot for a moment bear 
comparison with the beauty and 
elegance of the equally traditional 
costume of the Spanish dancer. 

D.C. B. 
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We cae wheedled 
ates 
And itching palm hands on to 
hitching thumb. 
Small difference in the mendicants ; 
each begs 
Benevolence to spare his alms—or 


legs: 
And Charity dispenses equal gifts; 
Raising the lowly up—or giving 
lifts. 


Justin RicHaRpson 
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Monday, November 26 
The Bill to give effect to some 
parts of the Treaty of Peace with 
Japan was the 
Mece with Japan main business of 
the day, and Mr. 
AxtHony Notrina moved its 
Second Reading, getting involved in 
a rather complicated figure of speech 
about the Treaty’s being the child of 
the late Labour Government. He 
was merely its foster-father and he 
relied, he said, on the real father, 
Mr. Morrison, to protect it from 
the “murderous intentions” of 
the Wicked Uncles (‘full-blooded 
Pharaohs” was his actual phrase) 
on the Labour back-benches. 

Mr, Exxis Smrru laughed in the 
manner characteristic of Wicked 
Uncles, but said nowt. Mr. Nuttrixe, 
in something of the pleading tones 
of the mother in old-time melo- 
drama seeking safety for the 
innocent chee-ild, commended the 
Bill to the House, urging that the 
Treaty was the best that could be 
got, and (as an alternative pleading) 
that the Opposition was in no 
position to get uppish about it, 
anyway. 

Mr. Morrison made no attempt 
to deny paternity, and, even though 
at times he appeared to praise the 
infant with faint damns, he thought 
it ought not to die the death. 

But soft! Wicked Uncle Ex.is 
Smirn (from Stoke-on-Trent) ap- 
proaches. He is concerned about 
the possible effect of unfair Japanese 
competition on Britain’s pottery 
industry. With a twirl of the wrist 
he produces, before our very eyes, a 
tea-cup. Then another. 

As everybody got ready to 
applaud and to watch for the 
inevitable vase of flowers, Mr. 
Situ hastily explained that one of 
those cups was genuine Stafford- 
shire, the other (he shuddered a 
little) a Japanese copy. Which was 
which, he did not say. But the 
warning wert home, and the debate 
tended to concentrate on the ques- 
tion of competition in the textile 
and pottery markets. 
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Some time later, Air Com- 
modore VERE Harvey rose on the 
rear-most bench on the Government 
side and, after speaking for about 
forty seconds, abruptly whisked a 
brightly-coloured square of cotton 
material from beneath his coat. 
While the rival conjurer across the 
Floor watched with that “J-know- 
how-it’s-done” expression, the Air 
Commodore flicked out another 
piece of stuff, which seemed to 
be identical in every respect. It 
was the same story—one the real 
thing (this time, presumably, from 
Macclesfield), the other a Japanese 


copy. 
Mr. Perer THORNEYCROFT, as 


2 


pas 
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Sir Walter Monckton 
Minister of Labour and National 
Service (Bristol, W.) 


President of the Board of Trade, 
wound up the debate. He took the 
line that, even if the living con- 
ditions and standards of Japanese 
workers were raised considerably, it 
would still be possible for their 
industries to compete severely with 
Britain’s. And that, he thought, 
was one of the facts of modern life 
that had to be faced. 

Mr. Hersert Morrison 
appealed to the Wicked Uncles 
(number unknown) not to offer 
violence to the innocent child—but 
when the motion for the Second 
Reading was put there were cries 
of “No!” And that meant a 
division—382 to 33. 

The House then stayed up until 
after two a.m. talking (a little) of 
the Home Guard «nd (a lot) of the 
Festival of Britain Pleasure Gardens. 
Mr. Davip Ecctes, the new Minister 
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of Works, recommended the reten- 
tion of the Pleasure Gardens, in 
Battersea Park, London, for up to 
five years longer, on the ground 
that if they were closed now the 
taxpayers would lose a million 
pounds, for certain—whereas they 
might get some of it back if the 
thing went on. Or even make a 


profit. 


Tuesday, November 27 


The game of hunt-the-promise 

went on merrily to-day, right from 

the word “Go!” 

gg = by The rules are 

quite simple— 

find a promise (not necessarily 

authentic) made by the Govern- 

ment and then find means of bring- 

ing it, as dramatically as possible, 
before Parliament. 

Mr. ReornaLp Pacer and Mr. 
Lestie Have scored two bulls 
to-day by presenting, with elaborate 
gravity, petitions signed by “cer- 
tain persons” asking that Tory 
promises of more food—and par- 
ticularly the “‘red meat” mentioned 
by Lord Woolton—be honoured 
forthwith, or sooner. The two 
scorers proudly bore their petitions 
to the Table amid cries of —well, let 
us say lack of enthusiasm from the 
Government side. 

It must be said that few official 
Oppositions of recent times have 
been so keen, so watchful, or so 
active as the present one. They 
really do leave no stone unflung in 
their joyful pursuit of stern duty. 

Soon after the sitting began 
Mr. HaroLp MacmILian, the Min- 
ister for Housing, whose somewhat 
abrupt and seemingly secretive 
manner does not precisely appease 
opposition, very briefly announced 
that local authorities would be 
permitted to licence one privately- 
built house for every one built by 
the authority, instead of the present 
one-in-five ratio. 

This had the effect of touching 
on an exposed nerve, so far as the 
Opposition was concerned, and half 
the Labour side of the House leaped 
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“ Donna Lucrezia says it will probably thin out a little after dinner.” 


up to protest against this step 
towards what Mr. CuurcHitt has 
called a “property-owning demo- 
cracy.” The questioners seemed to 
find something sinister in the pro- 
posal, and there was every sign of 
a stormy debate in due course. 

In fact the House was in 
liverish mood from the start of the 
sitting, and it was no surprise when, 
hours later, there was a lively row 
and the first suspension in the new 
Parliament. The Bill to set up the 
Home Guard was the main business, 
and it became a night maneuvre, 
on lines so familiar to old H.G.s. 
It had long periods of boredom, 
and short periods of intense liveliness 
(all strictly according to pattern) 
during which Mr. Saryweit and 
others on the Opposition side 
appeared to overlook their C.O.’s 
orders that there was to be no 
factious opposition, but only the 
constructive kind. 

Just when, in the wee sma’ 
hours, the whole thing seemed to be 
becoming a Tactical Exercise With- 
out Troops, everything hotted ap 
again, and the Commandos arrived. 


Before long Mr, Sypney SiLvEr- 
MAN, who specializes in points of 
order (especially when they use up 
time), came into conflict with the 
Chair. 
But this time he neglected the 
first duty of a good H.G. and did not 
make a preliminary “‘recee.” For 
the occupant of the Chair was Mr. 
Ruys Horxtxn Morris, the new 
Deputy Chairman of Ways and 
Means, who crisply ordered Mr. 8. 
to sit down and be quiet. 

The startled Mr. 8. said he 
wanted to challenge the Chair's 
ruling, and was promptly slapped 
down (as they say on the movies) 
for thus breaking the rule that 
the Chairman's decision (like the 
Editor’s) is final. But he was up 
again in a second, and Mr. Horxr 
Morris promptly announced that 
if he did not sit down and stay down 
Mr. Speaker would be sent for. 
Mr. 8. got up once more. So Mr. 
Horxrs Morris stepped firmly 
from the Chair and, after a short 
period of intense silence, Mr. Speaker 
walked in, received a report that 
Mr. Sitverman had “persistently 
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disregarded the authority of the 
Chair,” and promptly “named” him. 

Summoning reinforcements, Mr. 
Sr_verMan’s platoon yelled “No!” 
when the proposition that he be 
suspended was put, So there was 
a noisy division; which resulted in 
the carrying of the suspension and, 
on being ordered to withdraw, the 
offender bowed icily and swep’ out. 


Wednesday, November 28 
There were signs of post-sitting 
fatigue when Members assembled 
(notably thin on 
ee the ground) for 
the renewal of 
hostilities. Everybody seemed too 
tired to fight, but that, perhaps, will 
not remain true for long. 

Mr. SHINWELL appeared to sug- 
gest, in a submission to Mr. Speaker, 
that Mr. Siuverman, given the 
opportunity, would have apologized 
to the Chair for his disobedience 
during the night. But Mr. Speaker 
said they were so close to the 
regrettable events referred to that 
he would profer a bit more time to 
think things over. 
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SHINE, PERISHING REPUBLIC 


Lo ger months ago, recollecting an urgent ’phone call 
while waiting for my bill in a restaurant, I had 
occasion to say “Yet a moment, O tender waiter, and 
I return.” But nobody reads Walt Whitman now and 
the thing fell flat. 

Or take last Sunday, when I said, casually as we 
got out of the car, “I shall wear the bottoms of my 
trousers rolled.” It had been raining, don’t forget that, 
and though Oxshott Heath is as sandy and well-drained 
as anywhere in England the whins hold the moisture very 
pertinaciously. So I had a better reason for making 
the remark than Mr. Eliot, who put the decision down 
to advancing years—‘“I grow old . . . I growold. . .”— 
and laid himself open, in my view, to a charge of rhyme- 
snatching. Old men don’t roll the bottoms of their 
trousers, except when gardening—as a few minutes on 
the steps of the Athenzum will prove. 

However, my point is that I might just as well have 
said flatly ‘I am going to roll my trousers up”—and 
shall in fact do so if the circumstances recur. It is 
not much good being apt if one is simply to be suspected 
of being stilted. Look at the heading of this article. 
Nine out of ten will think I made it up. Well, I might 
have; it isn’t right outside my range as some of the best 
bits of Longfellow are. But Robinson Jeffers wrote it, 
and, what is more, lifted it out of his verses and used it 
as a title, as IT have done. You don’t read Robinson 
Jeffers? Nor do his compatriots, as far as my experience 
goes. When I began an address last vear to a Literary 
Society in the Middle West, mainly ladies who pursue 


“My dear chap, you couldn’t ride a bicycle in anything else.” 


Culture in bands, as though it were dangerous to meet it 
alone (there’s another pearl wasted), by quoting the 
opening line of “Shine, Perishing Republic,” 
While this America settles in the mould of its vulgarity, 
heavily thickening to Empire, 
there wasn’t a nod of recognition in the house. One or 
two of the bigger women at the back even shouted 
“Shame,” so I quoted the second line to try to clear up 
the misunderstanding : 
And protest, only a bubble in the molten mass, pops and 
sighs out, and the mass hardens. 
But it did no good. I believe if I’d read them the 
whole poem they ’d have gone home in a body, demand- 
ing the end of Marshall Aid. So I gave them a piece 
of my mind. “You do not seem to realize,” I said, 
“that beauty is a liability rather than an asset—that 
in view of the fact that spirit creates form we are 
justified in supposing that you must have brains.” 
That tore it. You never saw such a darting of glances 
under lowered brows. The first two and a half lines 
of one of Marianne Moore’s best-loved poems, and 
all a Literary Society can do is clasp its elbows and take 
offence. It makes things difficult for a lecturer. ‘For 
you,” I went on desperately, giving them look for look, 
“a symbol of the unit, stiff and s re 

“T resent that,” some old fool in a purple hat 
called out. 

“conscious of surpassing by dint of native superi- 
ority and liking for everything self-dependent, any- 
thing an...” 

There was quite a pause, while I waited to let it 
sink in, and then their President, a statue of matriarchy 
if ever there was one, got up and said, pretty ominously, 
“Will the lecturer continue, please.” 

“You mean read the next stanza?” I asked. But 
it was obvious from their expressions they hadn’t even ~ 
realized I had got to the end of Verse One. 

There was a good deal of muttering, too, the 
scraping of chairs and cries of “Money back.” I made 
one more effort to keep the tone literary. “Thewed 
of the levin,” I shouted, “thunder-shod and lean”— 
but it was useless. They didn’t even recognize Hart 
Crane! 

I make no serious complaint, nor have I any wish 
to give myself airs. Only, if people aren’t going to take 
the trouble, here or in their own country, to read the 
American poets, I for one am not going to trouble to 
quote them. H. F. Exxts 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


Soldiers Against Napoleon 
RITAIN has never quite decided whether the 
Napoleonic Wars were a highspot of her 
history or not. She stayed in the ring for 
a quarter of a century, which was more than 
any of the Allies did. She won several 
major engagements at sea and, in a sideshow, 
many hard-fought battles on land. The Commander at 
Waterloo was hers, though the bulk of the troops were 
not. Yet the defeat of Napoleon took a very long time, 
considering that each Coalition greatly outnumbered 
him. Waterloo was fought when the Allies had 
enormous forces under arms and Napoleon only what 
he could muster during a single-handed adventure, and 

even so Waterloo was a very close thing. 
In campaign after campaign Britain frittered away 
resources. Her armies were ill-supplied, riddled with 


B 


jobbery and, even in the Peninsula, wasted away with . 


retreat after retreat. If Napoleon had not invaded 
Russia, would Britain have won/or would the wars 
have ended in a stalemate? Wellington never faced 
Napoleon until the Emperor was at the end of his 
tether. Weak ministries, scandals in the departments 
of the Quartermaster-General and Adjutant-General, 
strategic shuffling and general amateurishness make 
the Napoleonic wars glorious only in their incidents, 
in personal heroism. Compared with the Seven Years 
War, they are a story of failure redeemed at the 
eleventh hour by the enemy’s mistakes. 

The Navy, traditionally more efficient than the 
Army, kept Britain free from invasion and supplied the 








ie 


“ Having me on the carpet when 
be isn’t even entitled to one!” 





troops in the Peninsula; but it shared the responsibility 
for the failure of some of the combined operations, and 
it was not, as in later wars, facing other navies whose 
governments considered them a major arm. Britain's 
contribution to the defeat of Napoleon was financial 
and diplomatic—backed by the incredible determination 
of her people not to admit the impossibility of victory. 
The percentage of the adult male population actually 
engaged in fighting the enemy was trivial. 

Looking back on the period, one remembers heroic 
romances read in youth and sceptical estimates read 
later; between the heroics and the reality is a gulf. 
Captain Liddell Hart has edited The Letters of Private 
Wheeler, 1809-1828, a first-class find. Wheeler fought 
at Walcheren, in the Peninsula, and at Waterloo. He 
served later in the garrison of the Ionian Isles. He was 
a brave soldier, humane and sensible, and an untutored 
writer of genius. He had strong views on military 
discipline and judged his officers by their humanity. 
He was interested in everything he saw and had a good 
eye for the eccentric. To begin with he was prejudiced 
against foreigners, but by the time he reached Greece 
he had learned an amused tolerance for their ways. 

Wheeler shows clearly enough that nothing but 
sheer, brute fighting won the Peninsular victories. It 
was a matter of morale, rather than of skill. One 
wonders how even Wellington managed to clear the 
French out of Spain. Considering the state of his 
supply and the use of promotion as a political or financial 
reward in party warfare, it was an amazing feat. 
Wheeler is an entrancing writer, and his good-humoured 
acceptance of his lot makes realization of what that 
lot actually was all the more poignant. 

Mr. T. H. McGuffie has illuminated the other end of 
the Army by his selection from the letters of Lieutenant- 
General Robert. Long, Peninsular Cavalry General, 
1811-1813. Long was a more grammatical but much 
less able writer than Wheeler. He appears to have 
been a less able man. He gained his start by influence 
and he fell as a victim to it. His letters are full of 
complaints about his treatment, and his indiscretion 
and, possibly, inefficiency got him removed from his 
command. The editor in his learned memoir praises 
Long for his genuine hatred of the sufferings of war 
and for his professional courage and dash. He admits 
that Long’s hysterical feuds with his superiors partly 
justified his virtual dismissal, though history has 
vindicated some of his actions. 

Everybody will enjoy Wheeler; Long is likely to 
appeal mainly to students of military history. Together 
they throw a strange light on the persistence of human 
courage when all other virtues seem forgotten. Army 
commands were treated like rotten boroughs, wounded 
soldiers like cattle, the war itself as excuse for 
contractors to make fortunes and society to dance 
in celebration of victories. The Army was almost the 
last national institution to undergo reform, and it was 
not until it, did that it met and overthrew an enemy in 
head-on collision. R. G. G. Price 
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Runcible Thurber 

Mr. James Thurber’s fairy-story, The 13 Clocks, is 
inclined to trip itself up while mocking the ancient path 
that at other times it treads almost conventionally. 
Our need to make mental adjustments to the varying 
depth in his cheek of Mr. Thurber’s tongue robs us of 
the simple zest with which we habitually approach a 
demon duke, his dazzling captive, and one of those 
timely young men of good blood with the knack, so 
utterly beyond our powers, of whisking girls out of 
castles against odds which no bookie would have to 
eall twice. More familiar than funny is the Todal who 
looks like a blob of glup, and gleeps, and the pantomime 
rhyme in which some of the characters converse. 
When Mr. Thurber is himself, however, we cannot 
grumble; then the dark scene of villainy is lit by such 
flashes as the Duke's “We all have flaws, and mine is 
being wicked.” Mr. Marc Simont’s coloured illustrations 
hit this mood squarely. E. 0. D. K. 


Conversation Piece 

The “imaginary” Republic of Doria might be any- 
where in the Mediterranean between the Palestinian coast 
and Capri; but one feature at least is familiar, the Eng- 
lish expatriate, living on Trust funds, falling gilt-edged 
securities and memories of a vanished era of comfort, 
remains as unchangeable as Peter Pan. How essentially 
pathetic he seems against a modern background can be 
seen in Tillotson, for, intentionally or unintentionally, 
Mr. Philip Trower has portrayed a world in which 
emptiness and boredom are the only fruits. As usual, 
in a small community, social life revolves round a clash 
of personalities dominated (back stage) by Tillotson, 
the wealthy art critic, the uncrowned king of Dorian 
cocktail parties. There is the frustrated Duchess 
Carioli who gets social esteem by being Tillotson’s 
mistress in nameand who findssolace with her chauffeur ; 
there is the pathetic Mr. Jansen, a wealthy nonentity 
who wishes to lionize the art critic; Uther Pendragon, a 
Bloomsbury weed gone to seed; and Helen Carroway 
who falls in love with the romantic young hero of the 
book, Sir Jacob d’Albey. Out of these bitter-sweet 
ingredients Mr. Trower has fashioned a cocktail of his 
own which, on first taste, seems harmless, but, when 
finished, is discovered to contain a dash of deadly 
nightshade. R. K. 


Annals of the Poor 

Broken are or perfect round—is the short story to 
be a fragment of “real life” or a creation, is the author 
to be Peeping Tom or God Almighty? The discrimina- 
tive skill of Miss Mary Lavin's new series of Irish tales 
emphasizes this dilemma. She inclines to the first 
school herself but bestows critical attention on the 
second. “A Story with a Pattern” is ingeniously 
attributed to one of her readers, who, dissatisfied with 
her attitude, tells her a tragic and shapely tale of 
nemesis in a humble marriage to prove that there are 
“judgments” even in this life. A Single Lady and Other 


Stories deals almost exclusively with lower-middle-class 
Irish society—not an exhilarating milieu. ‘‘The Small 
Bequest” very shrewdly portrays the fate of a com- 
panion in aristocratic circles; but the aristocrats exist 
to set off the companion. “A Woman Friend” relates 
the decline of a young doctor into the temporary solace 
of a professionally crippling marriage. H. P. B. 


Books Reviewed Above 
The Letters of yh gademaae Edited by 


Private 
Liddell Hart. (Michael Joseph, | 
Peninsular General, sti 1813. Edited by T. H. 


McGuffie. (Harrap, 15/-) 


The 13 Clocks. James Thurber. (Hamish Hamilton, 9/6) 
Oe a Macy Lavi 
vin. 


Tillotson. Philip Trower. 
A Single Lady and Other Stories. 
Joseph, 10/6) 


Other Recommended Books 

The “Caine” Mutiny. Herman Wouk. ( 
long novel about the troubles on a U.S.N. 
sweeper in the Pacifie in 1943-1944, and the court-martial that 
followed. Exceedingly well done, pe ironic, intelligent, 
fair, and quite intensely ly gripping as a story. 

Written by Hand. Aubrey West. (Allen and Unwin, 7/6) 
An introduction to the art of improving the hand. 
‘writing, with many examples of fine calligraphy old and new. 
Not a text-book, but a strong incentive to obtain one. 

Murderer! Desmond _ (Muller, 10/6) Slick, 
ingenious whodunit making the ton area resemble 
California even to giving the corpse's weight in pounds. 
Mayhem, metaphor and minxes. 


(Michael 


15/-) Very 
yer-mine- 








“I thought I a ae to play on the Bunter Sandstone 
help away from the Keuper Marl.” 
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Children’s novelists (yes, nowadays their books are 
called “‘novels”) incline to cater for the type of reader 
who has ponies, boats and parents able to afford 
expensive holidays. The girls’ school story (no great 
loss) seems to be dead. Adventures become wilder and 
more impossible, just as the child in fiction is strangely 
sensible, very dull and more and more like its elders. 
There are (though not exactly exceptions to this 
modern rule) a few books so well done that possibilities 
and probabilities do not matter. Adrian Seligman’s 
Thunder in the Bay (Hodder and Stoughton, 9/6) is one 
of them. Here the children who man the 42-foot yaw] 
are human beings, and not just the pegs on which to 
hang astory. Seamanship is taken seriously, the story 
is exciting, the writing excellent, and there's a strong 
breath of un-film-like romance. But the most romantic 
story of the year (again the word is used in its undefin- 
able and magic sense) is Wild Sea Goose (Murray, 7/6), 
by Rosemary Tonks. Here the author takes the legend 
of the barnacle goose, and makes it live in a seaside 
village. The locals are afraid, the children (real ones 
this time) are partisans of the geese, and there is much 
excitement. Here’s a book to stimulate imagination 
and to make one wonder if things that never were may 
be true indeed. H.M. Tomlinson’s The Haunted Forest 


“What is it a sign of when a cow is lying 
down with its four feet up in the air?” 
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(Hodder and Stoughton, 6/-) is announced as a children’s 
story. In it the two young children of a Malayan 
hunter go to search for their parents in the jungle, and 
are found by them. The happy ending should be 
stressed by anyone who gives the book to an even 
possibly nervous child, for here is a study of terror. 
Nothing could be more beautiful or more terrifying 
than this tale of a brave little boy’s conquest of his 
own fear. By comparison Quokka Island (Collins, 5/-), 
by Leslie Rees, is soothing syrup, though it has fears 
and horrors and tenseness. It is intensely exciting, 
quite well written and more for boys than for girls. 
Stolen Summer (Collins, 8/6), by Anne Barrett, is much 
more for girls, and has something of the strange enchant- 
ment of the well-beloved ‘‘ Secret Garden ” and the same 
humour and tenderness as well. Its author should be 
noted because she may have much more to give us. 
She breaks away from the well-preserved child, and 
tells about a little girl whose mother turned house- 
keeper because of the new way of the world. It isa 


great relief to find an occasional work-a-day child in 
a working life, and Gipsy’s Great Adventure (Hodder and 
Stoughton, 7/6), by Victor Becker, breaks new ground. 


Gipsy (a boy—and named for his black. hair) sells 
newspapers, and because he wants to make more money 
applies for a film job. After that the story (alas!) 
becomes just a little silly, but there’s one grand and 
gratifying moment when Gipsy slaps the face of a film - 
starlet. The Legend of Northgate Farm (Routledge, 
8/6) is a sensible book about two boys who discover | 
hidden church plate on their father’s farmland. The 
author, E, G. Butchart, has taken pains to make 
his history authentic and to avoid making the 
discovery too easy. There’s treasure of quite 
another sort (scientific and medical) in Mary Dunn’s 
excellently told Mountain Mystery (Lutterworth Press, 
8/6), which is about children who holiday in the Welsh 
mountains and deal, very loyally, with a problem. 
Here again, and we give thanks for the relief, all the 
characters are human beings, and some are amusing as 
well. There are two good historical books; Jockin the 
Jester (Chatto and Windus, 9/6), by Ursula Moray 
Williams, tells of a grave little Court jester and 
a turbulent daughter of the house; the other— 
Susanna Campaigns (Blackie, 6/6), by Marjorie 
Phillips—is a story of Marlborough’s days, and a 
boy ensign, and the spoilt girl pet of a curious household. 
A book that has a fair chance of delighting all ages is 
“Jan” (Hutchinson, 8/6). This story of a Dutch barge 
dog is delightfully written, and even more delightfully 
illustrated, by G. W. Barrington. It’s very simple, 
rings true, and is a small gem of a story. 
B. E. Bower 
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WHY PICK ON US? 


WAS turning, somewhat idly, the 

pages of one of those scientific 
popularizers which began as a 
trickle with H. G. Wells and have 
since developed into a flood, when 
I came upon the following passage, 
which I submit for serious con- 
sideration as among the most 
thought-provoking ever written: 

“The astonishing thing about 
the discovery of steam power was 
that it should have been so long 
delayed. Calling as it did for only 
the most elementary powers of 
observation, there seems no reason 
why the discovery, with all that 
flowed from it, should not as easily 
have come in the eighth century as 
in the eighteenth . . .” 

Put like that it’s unanswerable. 
It really is, if you think about it, 
not merely astonishing but in- 
excusable that we should have been 
kept waiting so long for such a 
trumpery piece of invention as this. 
Where was the difficulty! What 
was hard about it? What were 
previous generations doing, with all 
those millions of saucepan-lids bob- 
bing up and down all through the 
long centuries, not to have seen 
something so manifestly (and, in the 
case of housewives in particular, so 
literally} under their noses? How 
did Archimedes come to miss it? 
What excuse has Leonardo? Why, 
the thing hardly deserves to rate as 
a discovery at all. I honestly believe 
I could have thought of it myself, a 
thing I rarely feel about the law of 
gravitation, for example, or the 
differential calculus. 

The extent of the wrong which 
we of the twentieth century have 
suffered from this selfish idleness on 
the part of the first seventeen or so 
(I do not press the case against the 
pre-Christian era) is apparent when 
one considers the words I have 
italicized in the above quotation. 
For if steam power had been dis- 
covered even as late as the eighth 
century — which, heaven knows, 
would have been hurrying no one— 
it means that men would have 
pretty well completed the indus‘rial 
revolution by the end of the ninth, 
and got around to the atomic age 
and the first floodlit football by 


“There won't be any fuss about parking it there, will there?” 


the tenth or the eleventh. No one 
can pretend that that would have 
been very pleasant for them, par- 
ticularly during the last lap, but 
afterwards (if there were any after- 
wards) succeeding generations— 
including our own—would have 
been in clover. All the experts are 
agreed that the distinctive feature 
of an atomic era is its hit or miss 
character. Provided we can side- 
step the danger of universal ex- 
tinction, we simply can’t fail, we 
are assured, to enter upon an age of 
quite unexampled prosperity and 
well-being. The snag is in the 
“provided,” of course, and that, 
as I've just shown, ought to have 
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been William the Conqueror’s head- 
ache rather than ours. When one 
reflects that with any luck at all we 
should now have been living in a 
golden age extending back through 
several centuries (our history lessons 
beginning, very possibly, with little 
tots chanting under their teacher's 
instruction ‘Universal Plenty, 
1066”) one cannot but feel a 
certain bitterness towards all the 
mute, inglorious Watts of the first 
millennium and a half. 

Such reflections lead on to an 
even Carker suspicion. Is it not 
possible that the potentialities of 
steam were perfectly well known to 
the keenest minds of the past, and 





that all the ingenuity of statesman- 
ship was directed towards the 
suppression of the idea rather than 
its exploitation? One can imagine 
the discovery occurring again and 
again, in different places and times, 
like outbreaks of plague, and 
authority hastening to put a cordon 
sanitaire round the inventor until 
he could be brought to see, by a 
portrayal of the dire consequences 
that must otherwise follow, the 
necessity for silence. Viewed in this 
light, human history must have 
consisted of a series of narrow 
escapes, with, of course, ultimate 
disclosure inevitable. Sooner or 
later it had to happen that someone 
—Watt, as it proved, and subject to 
anything that Mr. Stalin claims to 
the contrary—should not only make 
his baleful discovery but should 
make it known to too wide a circle 
for suppression to be any longer 
possible. 

The mischief was done. Con- 
ception had occurred, and the 
incubation period has been just 
long enough to hand us the baby. 
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SQUARING THE CRUMPET 


“The hard-grain’d Muses of the cube and square.” 
Tennyson, The Princess 
AS the bard of the ‘twenties observantly sings, 
The banana is bent in the nature of things, 
So much so, a straight one will never be found. 
In the same way, the crumpet is round. 


Would you think, then, some vandal (oh, scandal!) would 
dare 

To design, bake and market a crumpet that’s square, 

Right-angled, new-fangled, all corners and lines, 

Hard-grain’d as the Muse of co-tangents and sines? 

The notion’s repugnant, repulsive, unsound, 

For, v. supra, the crumpet’s essentially rownd. 


They defend it no doubt with superior guff 

About fitness for use and such functional stuff, 

About optimum toastage, and swinging of cats, 

With a glance at gas-grillers and bachelor flats— 

They'll be breeding pigs next with tetragonal legs, 

And teaching the hens to lay building-block eggs. 

Square saucepans we've swallowed, and teapots like cubes, 

We've furnished with nightmares of rhomboids and tubes: 

But this must be stopped, like the flight from the pound, 

For the crumpet—let trumpets defiant resound— 

The crumpet’s essentially, undifferentially, fully, potentially 
and existentially ROUND. 
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Articles, Sketches, Drawings, etc.. .. Published in pay 
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the U.S.A. and the 
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| ALWAYS TIRED? 
BAD NERVES? 


Tm RUN DOWN, exhausted feeling 
i almost certainly means that you 
| are not getting essential nourishment. 
SAVE Sanatogen restores strength by feed- 
| ing your ‘‘starved’’ body with vital 
‘“<é cz | protein, plus phosphorus for your 
CHRISTMAS TIME? — fesse *So te 
action. Like refilling a reservoir, 
' rebuilding Bee ad need 

| Sanatogen daily for eight weeks. 
TRAVEL BY CAR - |  Foronly a few pencea day you will 
| soon be well and strong, untroubled 
For shoppi ditions in luxurious comfort > Page ~ cyt geynp a 

(plenty of room for parcels); for theatres and CHAUFFEUR-DRIV y. From at all chemr 

parties in pleasurable relaxation (without fear a PROOF. Me Cranage, Edge Lane, | 58% MORE ENERGY! 
of missing that “last bus home"); and for bean | Liverpool 7 Tests on a group of people 
“ week-ending "’ in complete freedom—save » } ** After jek il for months and trying | showed they had only 8% 
time this Christmas and GO BY CAR! s various tonics, I bought Sanatogen and can | energy \eft after a day's work. 
Our “ Chauffeur-driven "’ or “ Drive-yourself ve. honestly say I feel wonderful. My energy | ater cake on daily 
cars give you the luxury of door-to-door | has returned and housework is a pleasure they ms 6% left 
transport without fatigue or worry. Rates are on | again . . « thanking you for my good Sanatogen . 














surprisingly modest—write or ‘phone for health . . 
details. 























SLOANE 3456 Endorsed by 25,000 doctors 
243 Knightsbridge, we. | |Z in the past 50 years 
* is the regi d trade mark of G 








eo8388888 



































Since 1882 Ferranti have been 
pioneers in electrical engineering 
for industry and the home 


Transformers: Voltage Regulators. 

High Voltage A.C. & D.C. Testing Equipment. 
Power Factor Correction Condensers. 

A.C. & D.C. House Service & Switchboard Meters. 
A.C. & D.C. Prepayment Meters. 


Meter Testing Equipment: Electronic Devices. | 
Radio & Television: Valves & Cathode Ray Tubes. 
Measuring Instrumenrs: Switchboard Instruments. WHITBREAD’S PALE ALE 
Electric Clocks: Sumr ation Metering Equipments. 
WHITBREAD’S STOUT 


Clip on Ammeters: High \ onl Indicators. 
FOREST BROWN ALE 


Electric Water Heaters. 
Ferranti itd. Hollinweod, WHITBREAD & CO. LTD., 27 GRITANNIA STREET, KING'S CROSS, WC1 


Ferrantii onion once : 36 Hoan, 
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INTERNATIONAL 
UMMOMAME 


A TRIUMPH OF UNTIRING RESEARCH 


One of the highest 
grade of watches made in 
Switzerland. 


= Revolutionary two-way winding system 
Maximum shock protection 
> 2! jewel precision movement 


SOLD ANO SERVICED AT GOOD JEWELLERS 


INTERNATIONAL WATCH CO. 


SCHAFFHAUSES 
CSWIiTZERLANODO) 





and now youcangetit here 


In France when you say “* What'll you have?” they reply 
“ St. Raphael” — it’s the real apéritif of the country. And fs beng php yb rye way ony m~ Om keep 
4 lose their shape — Dent's gloves, with “ hidden fit.” 
is a full strength and delicious grink and that's how they VEIty GLOvE by Dent’s has “hidden fit.” Your 
‘ : ; glove-leather is so “controlled” that it never 
enjoy it in France. But if you prever, it is excellent with gin : stretches lengthways out of shape, though it will 
or in cocktails, 22/- per large bottle. stretch sideways to fit your hand snugly . . . 
warmly ...for years. There are Dent's gloves at 
all prices. Ask your outfitter. 


| 
Ws » 
Bottled in France. Sole Agents for the United Kingdom, \ ; Dent x g | O V e S have “hidden fit” 


F. S. Matta Ltd., 218/220 Westminster Bridge Road, London, S.E.1. 


now you can have it here in England ! By itself St. Raphael 





joe 
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Aver is a challenge to our intellect. It 


mocks us with our errors. Time and time again 
we learn that only time can tell. Even so we 
have our likes and dislikes, and today, while 
we can still thrill to artistic triumphs, we 


may well wonder; what further have we? 





A hint of the beau-ideal survives in Perfectos 
Finos. Made by Player's according to the finest 
traditions of that celebrated House, blended by 
the world’s most skilful craftsmen, they are pack- 
ed in boxes of 50 and 100. In an imperfect world 


Perfectos Finos cigarettes are just about perfect. 


STDS By 
ese IND,,, 


Qe CIGARETTES 
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He'll be so pleased with a present 


R AYON BROCADE dressing 


gown 84/-; colours you can have 
are wine, navy, maroon and 
black, maroon and blue, blue 
and maroon. 

Very likely he’d like a pair of 
slippers too — these are 28/3. 


: 
x 
: 
‘ 
: 
; 
5 


from AUSTIN REED 


OF REGENT STREET 


LONDON & PRINCIPAL CITIES. LONDON TELEPHONE: REGENT 6789 








or aan! 


1959 , y _ 
Geld Studs , 
£4.10.0 pair : 


1058 
Suite of Links, Buttons and Studs, 
Onyx and White Cold £25.0.0 
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TO GIVE PLEASURE NOT ONLY OW CHRISTMAS 
DAY BUT FOR MANY A DAY TO COME. CHOOSE « Girt OF 
1062 , a MAPPIN QUALITY. THE SUGGESTIONS ILLUSTRATED ARE TYPICAL OF 4 
Gold Signet Ring LARGE AND VARIOUSLY-PRICED RANGE OF 
from £8.10.0 j GIFTS FOR MEN TO BE SEEN AT OUR SHOWROOMS. 
WE WILL GLADLY SEND OW REQUEST A 
LITTLE BOOKLET OF GIFT IDEAS FROM WHOSE PAGES YOU MAY CHOOs« 
WITH CONFIOCENCE. 


MAPPIN AND WEBB 


LONDON SHOWROOMS; LIMITED 
2 QUEEN VICTORIA ST., E.C.4 196-162 OXFORD ST., W.1 172 REGENT ST.. W.! 

2 1057 SHEFFIELD : SHOWROOMS. NORFOLK 6T.. 
Gold Tie Retainer from £6.10.0 PARIS BIARRITE BUENOS AIRES RIO DE JANEIRO JOHANNESBURG. BOMBAY 





es Don’t be Vague 
select society 2 ' ; | ask for 


ae 
Britain’s most distinguished _ 
men have discovered the 


the Macanudo. They invite f e:. — 
you to share their secret, in . 5 
the sure knowledge that - ‘ d 
its exquisite quality will > . : 
tit ee 





























bring you new, and 
ever-renewed, pleasure. 


é ofiner Whisky 6goes tnlo any lollle 


OBTAINABLE 
1N ALL SIZES 


MACANUDO 
Jamaica cigars of quality 


Made under the supervision of the proprictors of the 
PUNCH cigar factory. 



































The NORSEMAN DUAL 
Reversible—Two coats in one 


Norseman 


Quality 
Raincoats 


for men’s, ladies’ and 
children’s wear 


Ask for a Norseman. 


High-class outfitters 
usually stock them. 


Made by 


A. B. HARGREAVES & CO. LTD. | 
+ Lancs. | 


Vyking Works + Chorley 








Baume watches go with the 
finer things of life—there’s 
real artistry in them, real 
craftsmanship, Assembled and 
timed with the highest skill at 


Baume’s own factory in Switzerland. 


BAUME 


THE 
GOOD WATCH 


Baume & Co. Lid. 
Lendon and La Chaux-de- Fonds 
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Wherever there’s 
something afoot . 


youll fed 

PATONS 

shoe and boot 
LACES 











MOSELEY 


hand-made 
tobacco pouches 
of Quality 


@ 


These ae Sreion made by 


hand from t hard, fine Para 
tubber, lie snugly in the pocket 

without bulging and keep your 
favourite tobacco in perfect 
condition. Ask your » 


DAVID MOSELEY & SONS LTD. 
ARDWICK - MANCHESTER, 12. 


53/55 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W.!. 
54 GEORGE ROAD, (ISLINGTON ROW), 
EDGBASTON, BIRMINGHAM, 15. 





IT 


MPA | 


21d soa 


Blended originally for an 
exclusive circle of pipe 
smokers, this special blend 
now enjoys an increasing 
demand created by the 
recommendations of its 
devotees. 


| William Paton Limited 


Johnstone . Scotland 





FOR PERFECT WINTER HOLIDAYS 
Enjoy perfection in winter sports, sunshine 
cuisine at famous French _ resorts. 
TRAVEL BY RAIL FOR COMFORT, 
ECONOMY AND PUNCTUALITY 
gee tourist or road-rail tickets issued 





rs 
mts or FRENCH RAILWAYS 


LTD, 179 Piccadilly, London, 














QUEENANNE 


Scotch WuHIsky 


HILL THOMSON & CO. LTD. 


EDINSYURGCH Est. 1795 


Holders of Royal Appointment to 
successive Sovereigns since 1838 
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VERMOUTH 


eweety @ 
Shea § = e 


ernment am 


@ Sole Importers : A. O. Morandi & Co Ltd, London W.| 
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TwoSteeples Lh 


7 HOSIERY AND UNDERWEAR 
famous brand of Shirts Our original standard qualities are in constant 
production for-export (1 limited quantityis 
available for the home market. Our Utility qualities 
are made with the same care by English Craftsmen. 


The world’s most 


and Collars 


Van Heusen QO 


TWO STEEPLES LTD... WIGSTON LEICESTER. ENGLAND 























AND YIELD 


Invest 
with safety 


AND LET YOUR MONEY EARN 
A TAX-PAID RETURN OF 


I ° 

— a 

2 sets @ Gun Covers @ Cartridge Bags 
° @ Game Bags @ Shooting Sticks 


@ Anklets, etc, etc. 


EQUIVALENT TO OVER 4}°% ON v 7) . 
CHARLES pre a's AND SONS LTO. 


AN INVESTMENT TAXED AT 
THE STANDARD RATE 


Xe ter foo dues peso | makes it an occasioh& ies 


fluctuate in value. 








When there’s magic in the air w.. 
when hearts beat faster . . . when 


ASSETS EXCERED £3,000 000 


For full details, write or telephone the Secretary : 
‘the day” comes round again... i The answer tothe gift question 


Ci I d i Binoculars afe sure to please, 
y rudential Champagne makes it an occasion. the moet esitable pair. Pot the 


best selection of the finest 


Building Society 3 oe 
Pe RE, 


17 HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON £.C.1. crry 8323/6 , 
— ISSUED BY COMITE INTERPROFESSIONEL DU VIN DE CHAMPAGNE, wasenty vee wns 
—_—_smeom HEATON Ltd. 


EPERNAY, FRANCE fovemeny 
127 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W./ 

















| Take great care = E> 
Ya will be surprised | of your ; 


how inexpensive it ts to keep your home warm | Hornby-Dublo 
| Extra rolling stock and accessories may 


and be automatically independent of fuel aos tier riences 

cuts with this clever little so much of the available material is 
needed for making new sets for other 

| boys who long to run their own 

Hornby railway. 


GAS-FIRED CENTRAL HEATING UNIT . 
Write now for full particulars to : le. % ; a ELECTRIC TRAINS 


PLANT HEATING UNITS (SALES), LTD., Dopt. J 
$2, Wellington Road North, STOCKPORT. Tei: STO 3657/8 MADE IN ENGLAND BY MECCANO LIMITED 
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By Appointment to Manufacturers of Land-Rovers, 
HLM. The King The Rover Co. Limited 


typewriter problems 


As an Imperial Agent it’s my 
job to advise you how to get 
the best out of your type- 
writers. You'll be interested 
to learn how typewriters are 
speeding up many kinds of 
office work such as the writing 
of receipts and cheques." 


Your nearest Agent is in the we : 
Telephone Directory under ~~. f , 
> a Ded ase 


\ 
i \ 
‘Imperial Typewriters’. Setlades se y wl C. aw \\ 


ROVER ! 


-, enly—< ive 


Imperial Typewriters 
and Service 


Imperial Typewriter Company Limited, Leicester 














The combination of silence, power and econ- 


omy in the Rover Seventy-Five engine would 





in itself make this a remarkable car. Combine 
it with modern but practical lines, giving 
room for six without sacrificing a jot of 
Have you a Rover’s traditional quality of appointment and 
finish; and you have a product that is rightly 


ae paras weer? Sey ragyweas fe described as “ one of Britain’s Fine Cars’ 


Christmas? EMBASSY Cigars did you say?... 
How right you are! How right they are, too, 
omer mild Havene Eavenr, mate _ wee THE ROVER COMPANY LIMITED 

nee 7 eee SOLIHULL, BIRMINGHAM aiso DEVONSHIRE HOUSE, LONDON 


EMBASSY cicars 


Mote ty W.G, H.C. WR, ranch of The tbat Ritatee Gift Sete Getaste ® eeteng.tet 

















IM ROLLED GOLD, SILVER & NICKEL SILVER 
FROM LEADING 


JEWELLERS E STATIONERS | 


and be bright next morning! 


Vichy’s pleasant tang refreshes the palate as 
well as counteracting over-acidity. It is highly 
recommended as the last drink of the evening. 


VICHY-CELESTING 


WORLD-FAMOUS FRENCH SPA WATER 
Bottled as it flows from the spring 


See that the label bears the name of the Sole Agents: 


INGRAM & ROYLE LTD., 50 MANCHESTER STREET, LONDON, w. 














Twenty 
shillings 
a bottle 


LISTAN PALE 
Sherry 


Exchange your Wine Token for this 

fine dry sherry. You will enjoy 

the delights to be found in its pale 
golden depths. 








IN THE SERVICE OF 


SERVICES = mom 


Punch, December 5 1951 


we proudly remind you about 


BONNE BOUCHE 


Large size cigarettes 
Long stranded Tobaccos. Free from 
dust Skilful ae for the perfect 
virginia flavour aroma. Pure 
papers thin as gossamer. Their size 
and slow burning make them easily 
the most enjoyable and economical 
cigarette today. 
Send 29/8 for sample 100 free 
500 for £7.5.0 ete ies 
TAYLOR & BREEDEN LTD. 
39, Cross Street, Manchester 2 


Cigar merchants and tobacco blenders 
since 1861 





SURPASS Optical DESK SETS 
Plastic Mounts Optically Worked Lenses 


ELM Solid reader, 4” jong, 2” diameter 
lens and Se Paper Knife, 7" diameter lens. 
ge Shell only. Price including Purchase 


. Green, ory. Price insiuding 
Purchase Tax, 37/6. 


Manufacturers of Optical & Ophthalmic Products 
BLM LANE, SHEFFIELD, 5. 
and & 

Telegrams : LE LD 
Telephone: 36287 (5 lines) 








THE BRANDY OF NAPOLEON 


ik and vs.0.P. 








LATHER FOR 


\\! | 
= 
” 
2 


SHAVING STICK 
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Industry's choice is 


BATTERY 


TROCKS 3 



















CHEAP TO RUN 


Lift trucks. 
SPEEDY 


EASY TO MAINTAIN 
Battery charged automatically and correctly without 
supervision .Simpletruck design callsforlittie maintenance 
which is easily carried out by existing 
staff. Specialist fitters 
not required. 


* Saggecormote . 


The only ‘fuel’ cost is battery charging: a few pence per 8 
hour day for platform trucks—less than 2/- for 2-ton Fork lessons. 


Instant starting. High acceleration. Quick manceuvring. 


SAFE a 
No inflammable fuel. No sparks. Gers 

















SIMPLE TO OPERATE 
A youth can learn to operate the simple controls in a few 


FUMELESS AND CLEAN 
No contamination of air, factory or of goods in production. 


RELIABLE 
Can work three 8-hour shifts a day. No frequent 
overhauls. Electric motor and accessory electrical 
equipment will work for months without more 
than routine inspection. Battery will complete its 
working life without overhaul. No unscheduled 
time out of service. 


Fore 















* For mechanical handling at lowest cos 
ELECTRIC TRUCKS POWERED BY 


Exide-lronclad 


BATTERIES 





t 









Guoranteed for 4 years 














Feast your friends 


We believe that everybody should eat too; much at 

Christmas. So here are three boxes, filled with good 

things and good value—and theyre sent free to any 
address in Britain 

Boned chicken, bottled in aspic. 2 Ib. 

Xmas pudding. 2 lb. Dundee cake. 

Jar mincemeat. Jar English honey. 

Aci Jar French plums. Box crystallised 

fruits. Globe of stem ginger. Tin of 

£10.10s marrons glacés. Chocolate biscuits 

Dates. Globe of apricots in syrup. 

Crackers. 100 cigarettes. And a bottle 

each of port, sherry, brandy and 


4-bottle ginger wine 





Boned chicken, bottled in aspic. 2 lb 
Xmas pudding. 2 lb. Dundee cake. Box 
glacé fruits. Dates. Crackers. Port, 


sherry. 50 cigarettes 





Boned chicken, bottled in aspic. 2 Ib 
Xmas pudding. 2 Ib. Dundee cake. Jar 


stem ginger. Box glacé fruits. Dates 


£2.15s Packet of table jelly. Tin Smedley’s 


English soft fruit. Figs. Chocolate 


biscuits 


Army & Navy 
Stores 
EVERYTHING FOR EVERYONE 


VICTORIA STREET SW1* VICTORIA 1234 DAY AND NIGHT 


5 minutes’ walk from Victoria Station 
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PERFECTION 1S THE OBJECTIVE 


HIS interesting old kettle and rilrer may seem 
to usa complicated way of boiling and pouring 
=) water, bur forrunarely thar“iron” age bas been 
speeded into the past. Now rhe herrle supphes boiling 
water atthe rouch of a switch—and if Horpoinr, switches 
itself off if allowed to boil dry. This is just one of the 
many electric appliances which are as hear ction 
as engineering skill can make rhem. Whether it be 
washing, tromng or cleaning, refrigeration, venrilarion 

} or heating, breakfast, dinner or tea, Hot poine ’ 
appliances belp always the present day standardof hwing. 

e 





| 
| 
| 





Member of the A.E.1. Group of Companies 


-——— as) * 
CS er 
iQ “oG = 


i THE HOTPOINT ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO. LTD. PETERBOROUGH aN 
@) 





a ap. 
THE CAMERA YOU HAVE 
BEEN WAITING FOR...AT A 


(Agfa Billy 1) 


masterpiece ! 
What a perfect Christmas 
someone — and 


your guaruntee of precision- 
lection. J ng 
dealer's today 








FPREE Send today 
(to Dept. P) for Ask your Dealer 
complete set of illus- to show you also:- - 
trated leaflets, con- | THE AGFA ‘ISOLETTE V’ extra handy release, spring 
taining full detailsofall | £/4.5 3 speeds £18. 9s, 14. brace mechanism. 8 expos- 
Agfa cameras, papers (Ine. P.T.) ures 2}” x 3}. * 

THE AGFA ‘ISOLErTE Vv’ Price, including P.T., 


and accessories. 
454 and Self timer . 
Toro 54 tine. FT.) £13. 5s. Od. 











‘ AGFA LTD Deer Park Rd., Wimbiedon Factory Estate, London, $.W.19. Tel: LIB 4661. 
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them wisely... 


Make your choice the finest imported Jamaica. You'll get no finer cigars than these — 
no matter whence : and there's just a little more to it than that. Two virtues are peculiar 
to certain high-grade Jamaica cigars. Mildness— notable mildness— without sacrifice 
of character and flavour. And the very convenient attribute of being equally good to 
smoke in the smaller sizes. The wisest choice is still . .. La Tropical. 


in coder boxes of 10, 25 and 50. in cartons 
of 5. in off the weve’ sizes from 2/84 up- DE LUXE 
words. Petitas |/6d. Also singly in excluswe 
screw-copped aluminium tubes from 3/3¢ 
Finest Jamaica Cigars 


Sele importers: LAMBERT & BUTLER OF ORURY LANE. BRANCH OF THE IMPERIAL TOBACCO COMPANY (OF GREAT BRITAIN & IRELAND), LIMITED 


the most | 


enjoyable thing 
the doctor ordered 


. +.» What a pleasant aid to get- 
ting well — taking some good 
Burgundy. You'll enjoy the 
heartening robust red wine, 
Keystone Australian Bur- 
gundy. Sip a glass with a 
biscuit or two at “elevenses”’ 
and take some with meals. Its 
clean flavour whets appetite — you enjoy your food as well as your 
wine, And every day you'll feel the good that comes from drinking — 


=i Sighs omsdant "2 pe We KEYSTONE 


In a beautiful pea-green boat . . .” AUSTRALIAN BURGUNDY 
So it a little ~ “< 
ememmame- REPRE p Mate oa oost # 
Lateee, Pr © Still only 17/6 a flagon, $/9 a half flagon 


THE TILLEY LAMP COMPANY LTD. CED extra depot (returnable) on both sizes 
a ee ee Bottled and guaranteed by Stephen Smith & Co. Ltd., London, B.3. (12) 
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“ The family looks fine. 
What are you giving them 
instead of meat?” 

* Food!” 

*“ Remarkable. 
instance.” 

“Well, for instance, 
Allinson Wholewheat 
Bread.” 

“Why?” 
“ Because it retains all the | 
nourishment there is in| 
wheat. Things that are) 
lost when flour is made | 
white. And it has many | 
times as much of certain: 
valuable elements as in| 
ordinary white flour. | 

“Is that good?” 

“Most bodybuilding. Not | 
to mention other nutrients 
so precious that the 
Ministry of Food won't 
let them be mentioned in 
an advertisement.” 

“ And I suppose you have 
terrible fights to make the 
kids eat this amazingly 
wholesome Alington bread.” 

“Allinson, dear. Far from 
it, they think it’s the 
nicest bread made.” 


Give me an 





For am attractive 32-page book of 
delicious wholewheat recipes, send 
od. in stamps to Allinson Limited, 
210 Cambridge Heath Road, 
London, E.2. 





Pe 
fre CRAOME An dewels 


DpAWIS 


west 


A.E.DAVIS ( ZracHer } LTD 
O14, PICCADILLY & 172 OLD BOND ST. WH 





PERFECT TOAST — 
AUTOMATICALLY 


NO WAITING — 
NO WATCHING 


Thick or thin... 


This is the King of Electric Toasters— 
made by the people who make the famous 
Electric Iron with the Tell-Tale Light. 
It’s as handsome as it’s efficient, and costs 
almost nothing to use. Instal it on your 
breakfast table, and have perfect toast 
“ever after.” Price 44.19.6 


MORPHY -RICHARDS 


0 TRADE MARK 


ELECTRIC TOASTER 


You can buy it at all good stores and electrical dealers 
Send postcard for leaflet which will tell you everything about it. 


MORPHY-RICHARDS LTD. (OEPT. €), 121, VICTORIA STREET, LONDON, 5.0.1 
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The brush manicure set — 
a gift of quality 

combined with practical 
usefulness. 

From Lendon to New York 
discriminating men and 
women look for 

the symbol of Mark Cross 
when choosing gifts of 
fine leather 

that will be remembered. 


MARK CROSS 
| Sine Lealher Sood 


The World's Best 
CARPET SWEEPER 
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Sweet or Dry, Votrix is the ideal 
companion for Gin. Mix two-thirds 
Gin with one-third Votrix, and you 
have a really acceptable cocktail. 


VOTRIX Sweet IO/= Dry 12/6 Dess leave him out in the.cold this 
ve out in the co! 


Christmas. Give him Morlands — they’re a gift 
of a slipper. Thickly lined with real sheepskin, 











they’ll give his feet warm comfort when he comes 


DOLE) \ see 


REG. TRADE MARK 


A SUCCESSFUL DISCOVERY = Morlands is the name. 
FOR THE RELIEF OF PAINFUL SYMPTOMS OF 
RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, NEURITIS 


eeeereeeeeeeeeeeneeeeeee 





This hard-soled slipper 
for a man ts called 
ORKNEY. Jn Brown or 
Wine suede. Price B/6 


Parente (ia 


A lady's eek lined A lady's eh OE lined 
slipper in Blue. Brown, - slipper with eather 
Green, Red or Shenms { sole. In Blue, Brown _-~ 


suede. Soft sule 


or Fuchsia suede J ee A 
Price 48/9 Price 63/~ ava 


pont alee 


DOLCIN is @ special compound of calcium 
succinate and acetylsalicylic acid (aspirin) which 
has been widely tested and proved effective in count- 
less cases,in this country and in America and Canada. 

DOLCIN provides PROMPT RELIEF from 
the painful symptoms of Rheumatism, Sciatica, 
Lumbago, Neuritis and Fibrositis. Dolcin also 
gives PROLONGED RELIEF because it con- 
tains substances which increase the supply of 
blood and oxygen to the affected tissues. 

DOLCIN is non-toxic. It will not harm the 
heart or any other organ, even when taken over 
lorig periods to eliminate rheumatic activity in 
severe cases. 

Your chemist stocks DOLCIN. Try it today if 
you suffer from any of the ailments in the rheumatic 


group. 100 tablets for 7/6, 500 tablets 33/9 : 
inchiding purchase tax. = M i i 
DOLCIN, r10 JERMYN STREET, LONDON, S.W. : or a n Ss 


OF GLASTONBURY 





e/12ssi 
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Dear George! a 


The man’s a marvel! Knows exactly the 
sort of things a girl covets! This Christmas 
(I hope!) he’ll send me some of those wizard 
Bath Powders by Ebe that I've heard so 
much sbout. They tint the water and make 
it soft as silk. Even the soap seems to purr as 
itlathers! And, for perfume, they've caught 
and imprisoned the subtle gorgeousness of 
real night scented stock. I get a 
Gift Pack, I'll let you try one! 


Douraleadle 
Cefn 


A Christmas Gift Te Ge Jo Her Head . 
Give her one of our BEAUTY 
TOKENS which can be exchanged 

for a very special “ HAIR-DO”’ 

and Permanent Wave. 

She will appreciate this, the most ,7 
personal gift of all. N 
A “PERMANENT” CIFT TOKEN 4 ONS. 


BATH POWDERS 
Gift Packs 4/11 & 6/01 


Other EBE bathtime luxuries’ 


T h 
he inclusive charge for permanent saatable as Christmas gifts >= 


waving, cutting, shampooing and setting +. 
remains as pr 4440. 


11a, Brompton Arcade, Knightsbridge. 
$.W.2 Telephone: KENsington 5020/3559 


CHANGING 
YOUR 
NAME...? 


an important 
detail. . . 
Make it permanent 
with Cash's Woven 
Name Tapes. 


EBE Bath Flowers 


b+ gn Omaia Limited 
Posies 4/11 Silver Boxes 8/2 


Kennington Lane, S.EA1 





LOncon AND PARIS 
CVS-I9 











EVERYBODY 
KNOWS- 





Obtainable at 


j drapers 
1@/éd and outfitters 


All orders promptly executed 


12 dozen... 





THE GIRL WHO REALLY CARES 


first time, enjoys showing you 
around, sees you get delicious hot | 


RE YOU TRAVELLING to Canada 
for the first time? Then air 





J.&J.CASH LTD COVENTRY 











| concern. 
passengers who are crossing for the 


stewardess Jean Bothwell will give 
you an excellent idea of the kind of 


| people who look after you when 


you travel by T.C.A.’s Juxurious 
“ North Star” Skyliners. 

Like all T.C.A. stewardesses, 
Miss Bothwell is a registered nurse 
and speaks French as well as 
English. Your comfort is her first 
She particularly likes 





meals, magazines, an extra pillow, 
or a hot drink. 


Miss Bothwell has looked after | 


thousands of passengers. © ‘Travel- 
ling with such experienced people 
you can be certain of an exceedingly 
comfortable trip by T.C.A.—Paris, 
London or Prestwick today, Mon- 
treal tomorrow. 
services link you with every im- 
portant Canadian and U.S. city. 


Swift Skyliner | 





BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 





TRANS-EANADA 41, pag 


BREAD | Full ir ion andr ions from your TRAVEL AGENT, or from 27, 
Pall Mall S.W.1. Tel: W ‘Hitehall 0851. Scotland—Prestwick Airport, A 
Spillers Limited, 40 St Mary Axe, E.C.3 | Tel: Glasgow Central 3428 or Prestwick 7272, Extensions 268; /269. 


| 00 SHRIMPS GO 
COURTING 7? 


We believe they must do, for when they court 
we are able to catch larger numbers, and then 
more people are able to enjoy the fresh, rich 

full-flavoured delicacy. of Young’s Potted storage space for over 100 records. 
Shrimps «as cocktail snacks, hors d’ceuvre or at ee gg sellin 
teatime. Price 6/- and 11/- post free. cally. 

Mustrated literature gratis on applica- 


YOUNG’S POTTED SHRIMPS eisa. 
The Fisheries, Cartmel, Morecambe Bay. 


LONDON ORDERS: | Beouchomp Ploce, $.W.3 a 
, Bou ngs Potted Shrimps meas soon 


Write for address of 





| 





ire. 











A NEW 
AUTO-RADIOGRAM 


A six-valve three waveband superhet, 
with ‘push-pull’ output designed for high 
Quality reproduction of radio and records, 

Garrard Automatic Record Changer 
for all types of records, 10" speaker, 


Re : 
ag 


di Agents 





The Six-Fifty-one 
Cosh Price £89 - 15-0 
Ambassador Radio, Princess Works, Brighouse, Yorks 


From high class Stores in principal towns. 
nearest stockist 
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Live pleasant days under its perennial sun. 
Discover a country that is beautiful, interesting, 


rich in historic art,**different” and, above all, gay and 


charming. Favourable exchange rates make your £50 travel allowance go 


further ir Spain—the cheapest tourist country in the world. 








For information apply to your. Travel Agent or to 
: SPANISH TOURIST { OFFICE ESPAGNOL 
j OFFICE i DU TOURISME 
: 485,MadisonAvenue { 16, Chausséed’Antin 
: NEW-YORK | PaRis | MACRID 
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SECRETS OF 


BOLS tiovevurs. 





A distillate of finest 
Dutch caraway seeds, 
a digestive quite exceptional... 


. that’s Bolskummel. It is not 

surprising that the caraway seeds (and 
other rare herbs) from which it is 
distilled were once used to pay taxes, 
for such intriguing flavour and 
inviting aroma are the birthright 
only of a liqueur born to high 











7 7 * ° ye! Wa estate. They are in fact the 
The \ acuum W ay | , oa P Wor characteristics of a delectable 
WITH PRIVATE CARS xP eA digestive the extra dry 
AND MOTOR-CYCLES . y quality of which is based 


on a centuries-old secret. 


) ORE w 


ee 


entities i 


He’s got lubrication 


at his fingertips ... The House of Bols was founded in Ameterdam in 
| — ever thirty years before Rembrandt was born. 
Other Bols liqueurs include Apricot Bols, 
He’s a frequent caller at garages and service stations that Gharrg Bets ond Dry Orange Curesas. 
supply Mobiloil and other top-class V products. 
He knows every ‘how’ and ‘where’ and ‘why’ of lubrication 
and, very likely, you owe the improved performance of 
your car or motor-cycle to a talk or demonstration that 
he gave. He is the Vacuum representative. 
No motorist should think of Vacuum merely as the 
source of Mobiloil: it is a complete lubrication service, 
with teams of skilled experts in the field who are in 
constant touch not only with garages and service stations, 
but with motor manufacturers too. This close and 
continueus contact with manufacturers enables Vacuum 
to keep abreast of changes in design ; ensures that new 
lubricants are produced to meet changing conditions. 
Yet this is only one aspect of the Vacuum lubrication 
service. With its powerful help, the wheels of industry 
turn smoothly in factories all over the country. There 
is a Vacuum specialist on marine lubrication at every 
major port in the world. On the farm, tractors, cultivators 
and all kinds of farm machinery respond the better for 
Vacuum care and supervision. Other branches of this ia, we » Bisjont batuwy of modere clesrie foes 
same Vacuum service help to keep heavy transport on than in the range of designs 
the move and coax peak performance from monster eee 
le 


railway engines. ee & 
| G 1 e 


A complete lubrication service for everything mechanical— | The hame to remember 
for all electric 





ARAN 





THAT’S THE VACUUM WAY 


Makers of MOBILOIL, GARGOYLE Industrial and Marine 

Lubricants, MOBILAND for tractors and farm machinery, DELVAC 

and SOVAC Oils for road transport, PROUESS PRODUCTS, and specially 

prescribed oils for individuel problems. 

VACUUM OIL COMPANY LIMITED, LONDON, 8S.W.1. THE GENERAL ELECTRIC CO. LTD. 











WOLSELEY MOTORS LTD., COWLEY, OXFORD. Overseas Business 
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For Sherry Lovers 
. including so many ef today’s most famous 


people—the name Marques dei Real Tesoro means 
distinguished sherry for the discriminating palate. 


“Almirante,” a rich, nutty-flavoured Oloroso of 
great age, particularly suitable for drinking after 
dinner. For before dinner—there is Real Tesoro 
“ Torero,” a smoothly elegant and refined 
Amontillado Fino. Those who know sherry also 
appreciate the distinctive qualities of “La Capitana,” 
the lightest, crispest of Manzanillas ; of “ Andaluz” 
Medium Dry Amoroso; and of “Jdeal,” a 
genial, highlv-bred Fino ‘Amontillaco. 


MARQUES DEL 
REAL TESORO 
SHERRY 


(The Spaniards say Ray-AL Tes-ORO 
which means Royal Treasure) 


Sole Importers : C. H. Tapp & Co. Lid. 


Wit and distinction open more doors 
than wealth. Perhaps it is because they 
are inherited, not acquired. Wolseley 
cars inherit a distinction of appearance 
and an engineering soundness which 
have been built up through fifty years of 
fine-car production. 


= 


Nuffield Exports Lid., Oxford and 41, Piccadilly, Londen, W.1. 
London 


Showrooms : Eustace Watkins Lid., 12, Berkeley Street, W.1, 





Of its a question of CONTROL 
DRAYTON will advise you! 














a 7 


Self-aperate 
tors Jor sim 


Simple air or water 
operated regulators 


Aw operated propor- 


tioning type regulator; ~~) 


ital 


Combined scitch and 
temperature indicator 


Motor-operated valves 


Pupestionsl 4 electric 
for on-off control contr 


Correct selection of equipment is of supreme importance. 
Expenditure on regulators not suitable for the job can be a dead 
loss in itself, as well as jeopardising production. DRAYTON 
do NOT concentrate on one type of control and can 
therefore advise impartially and from the widest experience 
Tell us your problem or write for the Drayton Catalogue. 


acis 





The Drayton Regulator & Instrument Co., Ltd., West Drayton, Middlesex 














Ves, 15,000 batteries in use for 10 years*... 


And a pretty repair bill, I expect—over that period? 


The total cost was £2.10.0! 


But how...? 
"THEY'RE NIFE, YOU SEE 


% These are the actual details of the 
performance of Nife batteries on one 
section of the railways. 

A triumph of design and techni¢al skill 
in steel, Nife batteries have an un- 
beaten record — and almost complete 
freedom from replacement costs 


ROBUST CONSTRUCTION 
Made of steel-——case and 
plates —a Nife battery has 
enormous mechanical 
strength. It is practically 
indestructible. 


—MADE OF STEEL! 


COMPLETE RELIABILITY The almost inert elec- 

trolyte is actually a steel preservative 

that the battery does not deteriorate even 

during long periods of inactivity .[t will with- 

stand the heaviest rates of charge or discharge 
4 Semnth ete Antal 


y 








SIMPLE MAINTENANCE A Nife is, for all prac- | 


tical purposes, free from self-discharge—the 
steel platescannot buckle or shed active mate- 
rial and there is no corrosion of terminals. 
(N.B. Nife Batteries are not yet available for 
private cars or domestic radio.) 


N26A 


STEEL BATTERIES 


REPAY THEIR ORIGINAL COST MANY TIMES OVER 


NIFE BATTERIES 


REDDITCH 


WORCESTERSHIRE 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


| 
| 
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Welcome 
to the Inn 


It was a comfortable-looking place though, 
for there was a strong, cheerful light in the 
bar window, which shed a bright ray across 
the road... CHARLES DICKENS 


beer is best 


Issued by the Brewers’ Society, 42 Portman Square, London, 


WITH SAFETY DEVICE PREVENTING OVERWINDING 
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trong... 


Pressure proofed by patented process 
A fitting tribute to their ee es Gane boos 


SMOOTH... 
CHAMPION | selene 


all grit and impurities—they must 
PLUCS 


be smooth 
are supplied to | 
| CCURAT IE... 
ROLLS-ROYCE nears trot and roth arte 


Pencils make the right mark every time 


quality and dependability 


THE PENCIL WITH g Ai U 3 
Terfect PENCILS} 


THE CRACKLE FINISH 


THE VENUS PENCIL CO. LIMITED, LOWER CLAPTON ROAD. LONOON, £5 


Can I buy good wine 
at such low prices? 


Out of Whiteway’s model winery in the 
heart of South Devon come Britain's finest 
wines. Here, under ideal conditions, the 
juice from grapes grown in the sunn 
Mediterranean vineyards is raaiied 
blended and matured with all the masterly 
skill gained in half a century of wine- 
making experience. So the answer is — 


Yes! 
If it’s Whiteway’s! Nea 


it . At nineand sixa bottle, Whiteway's 
2 OZ. AIR-TIGHT TIN 9/- fine extra quality Pale Dry British 


| OZ. FOILED PACKET 4/6 Sherry exemplifies a good, inexpen- 
sive wine —inexpensive because it’s 


Also ready rubbed produced in Britain, good because 
it's Whiteway’s. 


WHITEWAY’S 
BRITISH SHERRY 


Two more fine wines by Whiteway’s: 
(Wavy Navy Cigarettes are for export only) Ruby Port Type...5/9 British Sherry(Brown) .. 7/6 


GODFREY PHILLIPS LTD MANUFACTURERS AND GUARANTORS CvS-159 

















Pure Navy Cut 
of Pre-War quality 
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At meal-times, in the morning, almost any 
time... there’s something wonderfully cheering 
about a cup of Maxwell House Coffee. Its rich, 


mellow extra-flavour comes from a blending of 


many fine coffees, perfectly roasted and ground. 


OOu 


Ever smelt the fragrance of Maxwell House 
Coffee drifting through wintry air? It’s a 
promise of the rich, rare flavour of the coffee 
itself .. . a flavour that gives you the real 
joy of coffee-drinking. 


but oh! so much better when it’s 
extra-flavour 
MAXWELL HOUSE COFFEE 


“GOOD TO THE LAST DROP” 


s good at times like these. . . 


vagal 


a 


i at 

Roaster freshness right in your kitchen. 
Maxwell House Coffee is sealed in air-tight 
tins immediately it’s roasted and ground. Air 
has no chance to steal its freshness and flavour 
away ... it’s all there to delight you! 


Another fine product of ALFRED BIRD & SONS LTD. BIRMINGHAM 12 
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